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Cassell & Companys Seasonable Books. 


FOR SALE BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


READY ABOUT JUNE 15th. 


THE PEOPLE I'VE SMILED WITH. 


RECOLLECTIONS OF A MERRY LITTLE LIFE. 


By MARSHALL P. WILDER. 
With Two Portraits. Complete in one 12mo volume. Extra cloth (new style), gilt top, $1.50. 
_ Everybody knows Marshall P. Wilder and everybody likes him. The book is full of good stories and clever 
bits of pen portraiture. No one can read it and not be amused. His pen is as funny as his face, and the book is 


impregnated with a fund of humor that is simply irresistible. There will be no more readable book published this 
S¢ason. 


“A Book to Delight the Heart of Every Man who Loves | 
the Water.” 


wew ano revisen zvrrrow.  OASsell’s Pocket Guide to Europe. 


Brought down to date, and 2s illustrations added. 
EDITION FOR 1889. 


Yachts and Yachting. | Planned by E. C. Strzpman, of New York; compiled by 


! Epwarp Kino, of Paris; revised by M. F. Sweetser, 
With over 135 illustrations by Frep S$. Cozzens and | of Boston. 
others. For accuracy, fulness, legibility of text and maps, 


| compact beauty and usefulness, and very moderate price, 
One vol., 4to, Extra Cloth, $2.00. | the publishers recommend it as the model book of its kind. 


Edition de Luxe, Limited, Large Paper. $6.00. | One vol., Leather Binding, $1.50. 


aoe | 


“Infinite Riches in a Little Room.” 


“‘A standard authority on thesubject.”’—Boston Gazette. | ‘It is accurate, its maps are clear and legible, and its 
“This history is the first thing of the kind which has | information full and exact.”’"—Boston Transcript. 
ever been attempted inthis country. . .. Itisawork | ‘* The best of the kind published.”—Awad/etin, Phila. 
which no S merwee ep who wishes to keep up with the | “A model of fulness of information, compactness of 
times can afford to be without.” —Boston DailyAdvertiser. | arrangement, and cheapness.” —Mail and Express. 


THE BEST SELLING BOOK OF THE YEAR, 


JONATHAN AND HIS CONTINENT. 


RAMBLES THROUGH AMERICAN SOCIETY. 
By MAX O’RELL. AND JACK ALLYN. 


In one large 12mo vol. Cloth, $1.50; paper, 50 cents. 


THE BYRNES-HAWTHORNE SERIES. 


From the Diary of Inspector Byrnes, Chief of Detectives, New York. 
By JULIAN HAWTHORNE. 


Each Complete in one volume, 16mo. Faper, 50 cents; extra cloth, $1.00. 


Another's Crime. An American Penman, A Tragic Mystery. 
Section 558; or, The Fatal Letter. The Great Bank Robbery. 


in Press for Early Publication: 
Sergeant Von; or, A Long Chase. 


FOR SUMMER READING. 


Grandison Mather. By Sipney Lusxa (Henry | Eighty*Nime. By Encar Henry. Paper, 75 cents; 
Harland). Cloth, $1.25. cloth, $1.25. 

A Plucky One. By Mrs. Geo. E. Spencer. Paper, | The Three Tetons, By Avice WeE-vinGTon Rot- 
50 cents; cloth, $1.00. Lins. Paper, so cents. 

The Common Chord, By Henry E:tiot. Paper, | The New Man at Rossmere. By Mrs. J. H. 
25 cents; cloth, $1.00, WaLworTuH. Paper, so cents; cloth, $1.00. 

Who is John Norman? By Cuas. H. Beckett. | The Magic of a Voice. By Marcarer R. Mac- 
Paper, so cents ; cloth, $1.00. FARLANE. Paper, 25 cents; cloth, $1.00. 

The Yoke of the Thorah. By Sipvxey Lusxa | Trajam. By Henry F. Keenan. Paper, 50 cents; 
(Henry Harland), Paper, 50 cents; cloth, $1.00. cloth, $:.0o. 


Victor. By Exvrery Sinciair. Paper, 50 cents; cloth, oe a By Evan STANTON. Paper, 25 cents; 
cloth, $1.00. 


CASSELL & COMPANY, Limrrep. 


104 and 1066 FOURTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 
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CASSELL'S .SUNSHIME.. SERIES..0om 





. The Veiled|jBeyond,. 
5 one the Gold-Beater. By Sytvanus Coss, 
r. 


. The Bar Sinister. 
. Two Men, 
. Brown 5Stone Boy and Other Queer 


. Karmel, the Scout, 
. The Gunmaker of Moscow. 


. Autrefois, 


. Temple House, 


CHOICE COPYREBHT! . FIC TAO. 





Illuminated Pap2r Covers, 50 Cents Each; or in Extra Cloth, 75 Cents Each. 


By S. B. ALEXANDER. 


By Mrs. J. H. WAtwortu. 
By EvitzaBETH STODDARD. 


People. By W. Henry Bisuop. 


. As Common Mortals, 
. No. 19 State Street. 
. Without Blemish, 
. Odds Against Her. 
. Bewitched. 
. Wadame Silva and the Ghost of Dred 


By Davipo G. ADEE. 
By Mrs. J. H. WAtwortu. 
By M. R. MACFARLANE. 
By Louis PENDLETON. 


Power. By M. G. McCLe.Lianp. 
. Fwo Gentlemen of Gotham, ByC.&C. 
. The Tragedy of Brinkwater,. By Marrua 


LivinGston Moopey. 

By Sy._vanus Coss, Jr. 
By Sytvanvus 
Coss, Jr. 

Tales of Old New Orleans, 
By James A, Harrison. 


By Elizabeth Stoddard. 


18 


19. 
20. 


2I. 


22. 
23. 
24. 
25. 
26. 


27. 
28. 
29. 


30. 
31. 


32. 


. The Admirable Lady Biddy Fane. 
FRANK BARRETT. 
Commodore Junk. By G. Manvitie FENN. 


A Latin-Quarter Courtship. By S1pney 
Luska. 


_ Painter of Parma, By Sytvanus Coss, 
r. 


By 


Burkett’s Lock. By M.C. McCLEeLtanp. 
An Hour’s Promise, By Anniz Exior. 
Rented—A Husband. By Vorry. 
Time’s Scythe. By Jane VALENTINE, 
Baldy’s Point. By Mrs. J. H. WaLworts, 


The Diamond Button, Whose Was It? 
By BarcLay Nortu. 


The Banker of Bankersville. By Mav- 
RICE THOMPSON, 
The Smuggler of King’s Cove. By Syi- 


vaNnus Copp, Jr. 
A Swallow’s Wing. 
The Secret of the Lamas. 
Thibet. 


Two Sides of a Story. 
LATHROP. 


By CHar_es HANNAN, 
A Tale of 


By GeorGE PArRsoNs 


OTHER VOLUMES IN PREPARATION. 


CASSELL »®. RAINBOW. SERIES: OF 





NEW AND3 ORIGINAL NOVELS. 





BY POPULAR AMERICAN AND FOREIGN AUTHORS. 


In Large 12mo Volumes. Elegantly Printed on Good Paper and Bound in 
Paper Covers. 


TWENTY-FIVE CENTS PER VOLUME. 
NOW READY. 


ve ees 


© OYA 


. Natasqua. 
. Witness My Hand. 


. Our Sensational Novel. 


. A Queer Race. 
. Calamity Jane. 
. A Prince of Darkness, 


. King Solomon’s Mines. 


. A Moral Sinner. 
. Adam Hepburn’s Vow. 


By Mrs. Resecca Harpinc Davis. 
A Fernshire Story, 
As It Was Written. By Sipney Luska. 
Who Is Guilty? By Pxirie Wootr, M.D. 


Edited by J. H. 
McCartny, M.P. 
Dead Man’s Rock, By OQ. 
By Wo. WEsSTALL. 
By Mrs, G, E. Spencer. 


By FLorence War- 


DEN, 

. Scruples. By Mrs. J, H. Watwortn. 

. Marvelous in Our Eyes. By E. A. Horni- 
BROOK. 

. Old Fulkerson’s Clerk. By Mrs. J. H. 


WALWORTH. 

By H. Riper Hac- 
GARD. 

By M.N. Daty. 

By Annig S. Swan. 


Morgan’s Horror. By GerorGe MaAnviLie 


FENN, 


17. 


18. 


19, 


2t. 


22. 
23. 


24. 


30. 


. A Crimson Stain. 


. The Silent Witness. 


By Fire and Sword. By Tuomas Arcuer. 

The Phantom City, By Wittiam Westait, 

No. XIEII.3; or, The Lost Vestal, By Emma 
MARSHALL, 

By ANNIE BRADSHAW, 

Wanted—A Sensation, By Epwarp S. Van 
ZILE. 

Mrs. Peixada. By Sipney Lusxka. 

John Parmelee’s Curse. By Jutian Haw. 
THORNE. 

A Tragic Mystery. From the Diary of Inspec- 
Tor Byrnes. By JuLIAN HAWTHORNE. 

By Mrs. J. H. Wat- 

WORTH. 
. My Aunt’s Match-Making. 


. The Silver Lock. 
. A Great Mistake, 
. The Astonishing 


History of Troy 
Town. ByQ. 


A Man of the Name of John, 
ENCE M. KING. 


By FLor- 


OTHER VOLUMES IN PREPARATION. 


Complete descri{tive Catalogue of Publications sent free to any address on application, 


CASSELL & COMPANY, Limitea, 


104 and 106 FOURTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 
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FOR SUMMER READING. 


JOHN CHARAXES. 
A Tale of the Civil War in America. By Peter Boytston. 


CAPT KING’S MILITARY NOVELS. 
A way of 


1.00 


Laramie; ©:, THE QUEEN oF BEDLAM. 
the Sioux War of 1876. 12mo, cloth 

The Colonel’s Daughter. 12mo, cloth 

Kitty’s Conquest. 16mo, cloth 

Marion’s Faith. :12mo, cloth 

The Deserter and From the Ranks. 
paper, 50 cents; cloth 


““No military novels of th jay rivai thse of Capt. 
King in precision and popularity. “—Soston Courier. 


Square 12mo, 


MISS CAREY’S BOOKS FOR GIRLS. 
Merle’s Crusade. By Rosa NoucHette Carey, author 
of ‘‘Not Like Other Girls,” etc. With wood-engravings. 
12mo, cloth 
Aunt Diana. Illustrated. 12mo, cloth 
Esther. Illustrated. 12mo, cloth 
“All her books are good reading.” —American Book- 
seller. 


FAR IN THE FOREST. 

A Story. By S. Werr MitcHe tt, M.D., LL.D., author of 
‘* Hephzibah Guinness,’ *‘Prince Little Boy,’ etc. 
r2mo, cloth $1.25 
‘* A capital novel, full of animation.’’—Boston Beacon. 


ANTOINETTE; 


Or, The Marl-Pit Mystery. a! GEORGES OHNET, 
author of ‘‘ Dr. Rameau,”’ etc, With 12 illustrations. 
12mo, paper, 50 cents; extra cloth 

DR. RAMEAU. 
Lippincott’s Authorised Edition. By 
ranslated by Mrs. Cashel Hoey. 
paper, so cents ; cloth 
“The author of these novels is a person of great and 
criginal talent. The stories are passionate, thoughtful 
profound, without one weary page.”"—N. Y. Morning 
Journal, 


the same author. 
Illustrated r12mo, 


12mo, cloth 


$1.25 


‘*It is admirable reading.” —Philadelthia Bulletin. 


BERTHA LAYCOURT. 


A Novel. 


By Epcar C. Bium. 


t2mo, cloth 


MRS. WISTER’S LATEST NOVELS. 


The Alpine Fay. 
WERNER. 1r2mo, cloth 
The Owl’s Nest. 


Saint Michael. 


A Romance from the German of E. 


$1.25 


By E. MaruittT 25 
Picked Up in the Streets. 
By E. WERNER 1.25 
The Lady with the Rubies. 


By H. ScHoBErT... 1.25 


By E. MARLITT... 1.25 


Etc., Etc., Etc. 
‘* There is no translator so trusted by the public, or, 1n- 
deed, who occupies any such pesition asthat which Mrs, 
Wister’s good work has secured for her.” —/Pxddishers’ 


Weekly. 


STORIES BY FRANCES COURTENAY BAYLOR. 


A Shocking Example, and other Sketches. 


tra cloth 
Behind the Blue Ridge. 
On Both Sides. 


r2mo, €X- 


12mo, extra cloth 


12mo, extra cloth 


Complete set of three volumes, in box, $3.75. 
‘* Miss Carey's stories will all be read with pleasure.”’ 


—Phila. Ledger. 


AMELIE RIVES’ NOVELS. 


The Quick or the Dead? 
The Witness of the Sun. 


r2mo, cloth 
12mo, cloth 


‘* Miss Rives’ novel has made a deeper impression upon 
American literature’than any work of fiction since Uncle 
Tom’s Cabin.”’—W. Y. Herald. 


LIPPINCOTTI’S SERIES OF SELECT NOVELS. 


1zmo, Paper Cover, Twenty-five Cents. 


ROSA N. CAREY. 


Barbara Heathcote’s Trial, | Robert Ord’s Atonement. 

pene Whim. Wooed and Married. 
ellie’s Memories. Uncle Max. 

Wee Wifie. 

Only the Governess. 


For Lilias. 
Not Like Other Girls. 


MRS. FORRESTER. 


Diana Carew. 
Viva. 

Rhona. 
Mignon. 
Once Again. 


June. 

I Have Lived and Loved, 
My Lord and My Lady. 
Roy and Viola. 

Dolores. 


‘* DUCHESS.”’ 


‘**O Tender Dolores.” 

A Maiden All Forlorn. 
Rossmoyne. Phyllis. 

Beauty’s Daughters. In Durance Vile. 

Airy Fairy Lilian. Lady Branksmere. 
Portia. ae Valworth’s Diamonds 
Molly Bawn. A Mental Struggle. 
Liys, Lord Berresford. A Modern Circe. 

Mrs. Geoffrey. The Duchess. 

Marvel. Under-Curre nts. 

The Honourable Mrs. Jerry, and Other Stories. 


THE 


Faith and Unfaitb. 
Doris. 


ker. 
ere- 


MRS. H. LOVETT CAMERON. 


In a Grass Country. 
Vera Nevil. 

Pure Gold. 

Worth Winning. 

A Life’s Mistake. 


A Devout Lover. 
This Wicked World. 
The Cost ot a Lie. 


A Lost Wife. (just zssued.) 


8S. BARING-GOULD. 


Court Royal. 


Daphne. 
"_on,”” 

Too Curious. 
J. Goodman. 

A Fallen Idol. 
stey. 

True Love. Lady Di Beau- 
clerk, 

Sunshine in the Shady Place 
By Eaith Milner. 

Doctor Cupid. By Rhoda 
Broughton. 

That Other Person. By 
Mrs. Alfred Hunt. 

Geoffrey Stirling. By Mrs. 
Leith Adams, 


Fragoletta. By 
By Edward 
By F. An- 


Also Bound in Half Cloth, 50 Cents. 


The Gaverocks. 





Richard Cable. 


Moloch. By Mrs. Campbell 
Praed. 

One of the Duanes. By 
Alice King Hamilton. 

The Old Mam’selle’s Secret. 
By Mrs. A. L. Wister. 

Vendetta. By Marie Co- 
relli. 

Benedicta. By Mrs. Alfred 
Phillips. 

A Life’s Morning. By 
George Gissing. 

The Englishman of the Rue 
Cain. By H. F. Wood, 
Guilderoy. By ‘* Ouida.”’ 

Extra cloth, $1.00. 


For sale by all booksel-ers, or will be sent by the publishers, postpaid, on recei{t of the price. 


J. B. 


LIPPINCOTT CO., 715-717 Market St., Philadelphia. 
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WORTHINGTON'S NEW BOOKS. 


EDITION DE LUXE OF 


A TREASURY OF ENGLISH SONNETS. 


Edited from the original sources, with notes, by DAVID M. MAIN. II- 
lustrated with steel portraits. 1 vol., royal 8vo, 11%x7%x2. 


470 pages. $7.50. 

This renowned and now acknowledged to be the choicest and standard selection of English sonnets has been 
out of print for some time. But as the publishers recognized a demand for an exceptionally handsome edition, equal 
to the English large-paper copies which readily have sold for $30.00 each, they have endeavored, and now believe 
that they have succeeded in producing a volume superior to the work of any of the famous English printers. It isa 
superb book, printed from large type on laid paper of the best quality, cloth bound, with eaves uncut. The price has 
been made so low as is consistent with first-class workmanship. 


As the edition is limited to only 550 copies, the publishers expect ready 
sale for them, and therefore solicit early orders. 








SWINBURNE’S NEW BOOK. 


POEMS AND BALLADS—Third Series. 


By ALGERNON CHARLES SWINBURNE. 1 vol., 12mo, $1.50. 


‘* The lover of Swinburne will find here the Swinburne of his love. He will find the same orchestral crash of 
words, the same virility, the same power and ecstasy, the same command over the unsuspected resources of our lan- 
guage ; he will recognize the familiar metrical tricks—assonance, alliteration, the use of the repetend—all the familiar 
adjectives, the familiar imagery, which, in spite of imitators, still possess their old time witchery in the hands of the 
master, for none save he can mingle them into bewildering harmony.”,—New York Herald. 


NEW EDITION OF 


SWINBURNE’S POEMS AND BALLADS. 


First, Second, and Third Series. 3 vols., 12mo, $4.50. 


A CENTENNIAL SOUVENIR. 


STEEL PORTRAITS OF OUR PRESIDENTS, 


From Washington to Harrison. Twenty-three India Proofs. In hand- 
some portfolio. Size,8x11%. $3.50. 


A portrait gallery of our chief magistrates that possesses great value. Heretofore it was a costly undertaking to 
collect the portraits of all the Presidents, but now they are placed within the reach of all Americans. 


NEW NOVEL. 


TWO DAUGHTERS OF ONE RACE. 


By W. HEIMBURG. Translated by Mrs. D. M. Lowrey. With exquisite 
photogravure illustrations. 1 vol., r2mo, $1.25; paper, 75 cents. 


An exceedingly fine and brilliant novel of German high life, characterized by the literary skill this author possess- 
es in such an eminent degree. It is a romantic tale of love, passion, and marriage. The latter, however, is looked 
upon by the relatives of the noble husband as a mesalliance and entails suffering and trials. By the death of the 
elder brother during the Franco-German war the husband becomes a reigning prince, and state reasons compel him 
to seek a divorce, 


CENTENNIAL EDITION OF 


OUR PRESIDENTS; or, The Lives of the Twenty-three 
Presidents of the United States. 


By VIRGINIA E. TOWNSEND. Illustrated with Twenty-three finely 
engraved Steel Portraits. 1 vol., 8vo, cloth, $3.00. 


This volume is now looked upon by the foremost literary critics of our country as a sterling piece of literature, 
and destined to remain the standard work on the subject. 


WORTHINCTON CO., 747 B’way, N. Y. 


et 
& 
a 
. 

£ 

a 


asin. col 


“Ty z . PR gph Pa Piel, 
= eae Aes TET ek 





The Publishers? Weekly. [ Vo. 904] May 25, *89. 


Ready on June 15. 


The Book That Will Be Most Read This Summer. 


THE WRONG BOX 


By ROBERT LOUTS STEVENSON 


AND 


LLOYD OSBOURNE. 


(Copyrighted, and all rights reserved.) 
In a striking cloth binding, 12mo, $1.00. 


A humorous and exciting story on a line entirely new for the famous author 
of “Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde.” The narrative is exceedingly unique, and will 
undoubtedly be the literary sensation of the season. 


Ee” ADVANCE ORDERS FROM THE TRADE ARE INVITED. 


TWO STORIES BY POPULAR AUTHORS. 


10th Thousand. Fourth Edition. 


MRS. BURNETT’S LATEST STORY. MR. FROUDE’S SUCCESSFUL NOVEL. 


The Pretty Sister of Jose.| The Two Chiefs of Dunboy. 


By Frances Hodgson Burnett. An Irish Romance of the Last Century. 


ILLUSTRATED BY C. S. REINHART. $1.00. IN PAPER, 50 CENTS; CLOTH, $1.50. 


Sweet and simple, this tale of Spanish love and romance Full of the absorbing interest of a novel by Scott. It is 
is being accepted as one of the most pleasing of Mrs. | a great dramatic creation—an extraordinary story, brill- 
Burnett's stories. iant and matchless. 


‘No story has been published of late that is at once ‘*A romance of extraordinary interest, in which Mr. 
so dainty, so human, and so picturesque.”"—New York | Froude displays the full maturity and the brilliant per- 
Press. fection of his powers.’’—Boston Traveller. 


Scribners amous Yellow Paper Series 


will receive several new and popular additions during the Summer. Stories by Mrs. 
Burnett, F. J. Stimson, Thomas A. Janvier, Arlo Bates, and others will be added, 
making the series even more salable and popular than before. A list of choice 
selections from this’series has just been prepared, and will be sent in quantities to 
any dealer upon application. 


CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, 743-745 Broadway, N. Y. 





— 





trom ‘The Pretty Sister of José.” 


(Charles Scribner's Sons.) 


Trips to ‘‘ Fresh Woods and Pastures New.”’ 


THE lengthening days and deepening shadows 
warn us summer is again upon us, and that the 
“ whirligig of time” has brought around once 
more the momentous question of the best dis- 
position to make of our summer holidays. 

The fashionable society girl, enervated with 
late hours and satiated with theatres, operas, and 
flirtations ; the ambitious business man, weary of 
his unceasing efforts to keep the family coffers 
full; the professional man, an uncomplaining 
martyr to his duties, and the patient, overworked 
employé, are all moved by the same impulse at 
this season, the desire to get away from the 
heated “bricks and mortar,” the dust, dirt, and 
turmoil of the city ; the natural wish of man and 
woman for a change of scene, the hope to find 
refreshment for mind and body in the green 
fields and forests, or on the mountain peaks of the 
country, or by the rolling surf of the sea, and 
thus return better fitted for the winter’s pleasures 
or duties. 

That the hegira of the ‘‘ 400” has already be- 
gun is proven by the boarded up fronts and dusty 
stoops of the fashionable part of the city. Their 


footsteps, this summer, are mostly directed to the 
other side, the Paris Exposition holding out many 
attractions to tourists. A trip to Europe, how- 
ever, is no longer a pleasure monopolized by the 
wealthy. Even time has been conquered by the 
fast steamers, so that with a couple of months’ 
holiday and a few hundred dollars, say four or five, 
one may compass wonders. A visit to the Brit- 
ish Isles, a ran into Germany and a voyage down 
the Rhine, a week in Paris, and a couple of 
weeks in Rome are within the possibilities of 
this apparently brief space of time and small sum 
of money. 

Nowhere does literary culture multiply one’s 
pleasure as in travel through Europe. On all 
sides we are met with historical and literary as- 
sociations ; with charming remembrances of fa- 
vorite authors, with scenes they have immor- 
talized through some heroic, romantic, or amusing 
story, or peopled with the ideal figures of their 
imagination. 

Not to have obtained this special basis of en- 
joyment through preliminary reading is a great 
mistake. The voyage over, if one is fortunate 





nate er 


See 


é ee * ae 


684 


enough to escape sea-sickness, is a charming op- 
portunity to ‘‘ read up,” and it is well to provide 
one’s self with a good guide-book and the best 
literary authorities on certain cities and coun- 
tries. 

A little guide-book that may be carried habit- 
ually in a lady’s or gentleman’s pocket is the 
most convenient to select. There are a number 
of these handy guides in the market, containing 
all necessary information for a short trip. Cas- 
sell’s ‘‘ Pocket Guide to Europe,” Knox’s “ Pocket 
Guide to Europe” (Putnam), and Houghton’s 
‘** Satchel Guide to Europe” are among the most 
complete and most popular. They all contain 
hints and suggestions preparatory to the voyage 
and cover almost the same ground of travel— 


that is, the ‘‘regulation” trip on the continent, 
taking in Russia, Norway and Sweden, and in 
the case of Knox's ‘‘ Guide” extending south to 
the Holy Land—and of course in all cases the 
British Isles, Italy, Germany, France, Spain. 


They all possess directories of hotels, time-tables, 
information about money, sights worth seeing, 
etc. They differ slightly in some minor particu- 
lars, Knox and Cassell having some pages of 
us2ful ‘‘ Travel talk in four languages” and the 


‘‘ Satchel Guide” a number of excellent folded 
maps. ‘“ Appletons’ European Guide,” in two 
volumes, is of course more comprehensive and 
naturally more expensive, but most desirable in 


1HE DECK OF THE ARAB. 
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all particulars. It is rich both in maps and il- 
lustrations. To supplement any of these guide- 
books is a novel little publication, sufficiently 
small for the pocket, covering a special ground 
—‘‘The Index Guide to Travel and Art Study 
in Europe,’’ by Lafayette C. Loomis (Scrib- 
ners). It offers information arranged in alpha- 
betical order regarding the chief art treasures 
in the celebrated galleries and museums of 
Europe. Another handy volume is Knox’s 
“* How to Travel” (Putnam), embodying the con- 
densed wisdom and experience of a veteran trav- 
eller. It provides for almost every emergency, 
and saves one much wear and tear of mind. 
To jot down one’s thoughts is a little interleaved 


volume, ‘‘ Across the Atlantic” (Randolph), also 


embracing some religious reading in the way of 
daily Scripture texts. Baedeker and Murray, 
for years the standard European guides, are li- 
braries in themselves. There are separate vol- 


umes not only for every country of Europe, but 
for the Holy Land and the East. They are 


replete with the most exact and minute informa- 
tion. In many cases a volume is devoted to one 
city, and nothing could be suggested more com- 


prehensive and thorough. Their voluminousness 
is, however, often an objection to the rapid Amer- 
ican traveller. 

The novel is an excellent medium through 
which to imbibe information unconsciously—a 
favorite method of the lazy. Few efforts 
of the best writers but offer a background 
of the scenery and customs of some 
specialcountry. Dickens has made Eng- 
land, London in particular, as familiar 
as our own soil. Scott had done the 
same for Scotland. If any one’s educa- 
tion is so far neglected as not to know 
these delightful writers, let him remedy 
the neglect at once, and become a wiser, 
better, and happier man. Burns might 
be read also before entering Scotland 
and two novels of Amelia Barr, ‘‘ Jan 
Vedder’s Wife” and ‘‘ Daughter of Fife.” 
Froude’s ‘Two Chiefs of Dunboy”’ 
teems with vivid pictures of Ireland, 
and Hardy’s ‘‘ Wessex Tales” with rare 
descriptions of English nature. The ma- 
jority of English novels give a glimpse 
of nature. Black’s ‘‘ Princess of Thule ” 
is still read for its entrancing pictures 
of the Scotch Highlands and his “‘ Strange 
Adventures of a Phaeton” for its exquisite 
glimpses of rural England. His latest 
novels follow somewhat in these same 
lines. ““In Far Lochaber” going back 
to the scenes of his early triumphs and 
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Mr. and Mrs. Pennell’s ‘‘ A Canterbury Pilgrim- 
age”’ and Mrs. Dodd’s ‘‘ Cathedral Days” make 
delightful guides to the cathedral towns of Eng. 
land. Also Dean Stanley’s “ Historical Memo- 
rials of Westminster” and ** Historical Memorials 
of Canterbury.” These works recall the histori- 
cal associations of these grand old buildings as 
Dixon’s ‘‘ Her Majesty’s Tower” does the trage- 
dy and romance of one of the most ancient piles 
in Europe. Irving’s ‘“‘Sketch-Book”’ may be 
looked up in London for a most poetical sketch 
of Westminster Abbey. London literary and 


beautiful scenery of the Alps. Crawford, in his 
late novel, ‘‘ Greifenstein,” paints the Black For- 
est in most attractive hues, and gives a most 
realistic sketch of German student life at Heidel- 
berg. Two of the sweetest stories ever penned, 
‘‘ The Initials” and ‘‘ At Odds,” have never been 
excelled in their portrayal of domestic life in Mu- 
nich and in their descriptions of the rich scenery 
of the Bavarian Alps and the Tyrol. One of the 
Miilbach novels, ‘‘ Marie Teresa,” gives an excel- 
lent idea of Vienna. George Sand’s “ Consuelo” 
has its scene also laid in Vienna for a while, 
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From Woodman's “Picturesque Alaska.” 


political life are set forth with a rare power in 
two new English novels, McCarthy and Praed’s 
“The Ladies’ Gallery” and ‘“ The Rebel Rose.” 
The historical, biographical, and literary side of 
London are particularly noted in several standard 
guides—Hare’s ‘‘ Walks in London,’ Pascoe’s 
‘‘London of To-Day,” and Hutton’s ‘ Literary 
Landmarks of London.” Richard Grant White's 
** England Without and Within” is more in the 
form of critical essays of English life and charac- 
ter. James’ new volume of short stories, ‘‘A 
London Life,” is in his best vein and full of local 
color. A little low-priced publication for the 
pocket is Gillig’s ‘‘ New Guide to London.” 
Heine is one among many German writers who 
have written of the bold, wild scenery of Ger- 
many. His ‘‘ Travel Pictures” and “ Tour in the 
Harz” should be known to all tourists. They are 
full of brilliant descriptions and legendary infor- 
mation. Auerbach’s ‘‘ Black Forest Stories” de- 
scribe one of the most noted and picturesque 
spots in Germany, and his ‘‘ Edelweiss” the 


(Copyright, 1889, by Houghton, Miffiin & Co.) 


though afterwards transferred to Italy. Byron’s 
‘* Prisoner of Chillon” may be read in Switzer- 
land and his ‘‘ Childe Harold” on the way to 
Italy. 

The most authentic guides for France are Hare’s 
‘*Walks in Paris” and ‘Days Near Paris.” 
They have been prepared with great care, and 
are rich in literary extracts from the best writers. 
They are both delightful books to read leisurely, 
A most delightful summer voyage made in a canal- 
boat is described by Philip Gilbert Hamerton in 
“The Sadone.”” one of his recent works, and 
Robert L. Stevenson, some years ago,fgave an 
account, in ‘‘An Inland Voyage,” of a canoe 
voyage through the rivers of France and Belgium. 
Mr. and Mrs. Pennell tell of an ideal trip on 
wheels in ‘‘ Our Sentimental Journey Through 
France and Italy.’”’ In fiction George Sand has 
written best of French rural life. Paris is the 
theme of the majority of recent novel-writers. 
Late translations are Ohnet’s “Dr. Rameau,” 


Alphonse Daudet’s “ The Immortal,” a satire 
. * 
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upon the French Academy, and Ernest Daudet’s 
‘*The Apostate,” a powerful story of Paris un- 
der the Second Empire. 

Italy has an immense literature written in its 
honor. Few countries need so thorough a prep- 
aration to be able to fully appreciate its vast 
artistic treasures and the historical value of its 
modern researches. For Venice we would sug- 
gest for the art student Ruskin’s ‘‘ Stones of Ven- 
ice” and Howells’ ‘‘ Venetian Days.” For gen- 
eral reading two of Howells’ earlier stories and 
two of the most picturesque he has written, “A 
Foregone Conclusion ” and ‘‘ A Fearful Responsi- 
bility,” both of Venice some thirty years ago. 
Cooper’s ‘‘ Bravo” tells something of Venice, 
and ‘‘ Consuelo” may again be profitably consult- 
ed in Venice. Florence, dear to all English 
hearts through the graves of Mrs. Browning and 
Theodore Parker, has never been more exhaust- 
ively studied than in George Eliot’s “ Romola.” 
The traveller has it put before him continually 
as the best guide to be had of the wonders of this 
beautiful old city. Rome is exhaustively treated 
by Baedeker and in Hare’s “ Walks in Rome.” 
Other valuable works, rich in out-of-the-way in- 
formation and interesting descriptions, are Story’s 
‘*Roba di Roma,” Hawthorne’s ‘‘ Marble Faun” 
and ‘* Italian Note-Books,” About’s ‘“‘ Rome of To- 
Day,” Forbes’ ‘‘ Rambles in Rome,” Madame de 
Staél’s ‘‘Corinne,” and Lanciani’s ‘‘ Ancient 
Rome.” The latter is a narrative of the new ex- 
cavations, reading like a fairy tale. Crawford’s 
‘* Saracinesca” and ‘‘ Marzio’s Crucifix” are 
unique in the insight they give to Roman life 
among the patricians and the people. For South- 
ern Italy read Forbes’ ‘‘ Rambles in Naples” 
and Bulwer’s ‘‘ Last Days of Pompeii.” 

If time admits of a run into Spain reread 
Irving's ‘‘ Tales of the Alhambra” and some of 
the new Spanish novels, ‘‘ Dragon’s Teeth,” ‘‘ Leon 
Roch,” or ‘‘ Maximina.” Mrs. Burnett’s ‘‘ Pretty 
Sister of José” is a charming love-tale of Spain 
and bull-fights and matadors. 

Longfellow’s collection of poetry called ‘Poems 
of Places” gathers together the utterance of hun- 
dreds of poets on the beauties of nature in Europe 
and America. The thirty-one volumes represent 
almost as many parts of the globe. Another po- 
etical collection, rich in exquisite poems on the 
birds, trees and flowers, and the varied scenery of 
the old and new world, is Oscar Fay Adams’ 
“‘ Through the Year with the Poets.” There isa 
volume for each month, ‘‘ June,” “ July,” and 
‘* August,” being rich in summer reading. 

After the rich and picturesque scenery of 
Europe, a vacation spent in one’s native land may 
seem a tame affair. But there are plenty nooks 
and corners rivalling the Old World in attraction, 
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Mr. James Bryce to the contrary. To escape 
that ‘‘ uniformity of American life” and ‘‘ Ameri- 
can nature” that so oppresses the foreign visitor, 
we must leave the great centres, Get away from 
the summer hotels and seaside resorts, with their 
hosts of monotonous men and women, and fly 
to the solitudes of nature. We cannot recom- 
mend for the ‘dog days” either Mexico, Florida, 
or California, although they have lately been 
written about mosteloquently. But theearly fall 
would do for such journeys as are described 
in Nordhoff's ‘“‘ Peninsular California,” Holder’s 
‘* All About Pasadena,” Harcourt’s ‘‘ Home Life 
in Florida,” Smith’s ‘‘ A White Umbrella in 
Mexico,” and Blake and Sullivan’s ‘*‘ Mexico.” 
“ Picturesque Alaska” sounds cool—the subject 
nevertheless having warmly inspired Abby John- 
son Woodman—as does also Murray’s ‘‘ Daylight 
Land,” travel along the line of the Canadian Pa- 
cific Railroad through Canada to Vancouver City 
on the Pacific. Roosevelt’s ‘‘ Ranch Life” invites 
one to the West, as does Roberts’ “ Shoshone and 
Other Western Wonders.” Warner's ‘‘ On Horse- 
back” leads one through some of the South- 
ern States by picturesque and out-of-the-way 
roads. 

The majority of the following novels which 
we quote are American in scene and character 
and descriptive of particular parts of the country. 
They represent, besides, the cream of the new 
American novels—any one of them being certain 
of satisfying the taste of the most fastidious novel- 
reader. One would be well provided with enter- 
taining reading in selecting any one of the list. 
Mrs. Chanler’s (Amelia Rives) new novels are 
“The Witness of the Sun” and ‘ Virginia of 
Virginia.” The firstrelatesto Italy; the second, 
as the title shows, is laid in Virginia. Miss Mur- 
free’s ‘‘ Despot of Broomsedge Cove”’ is exclu- 
sively descriptive of life in the Cumberland valley. 
Howe’s ‘‘ A Man Story,” Kirkland’s ‘‘ The Mc- 
Veys,” and Eggleston’s ‘‘ The Greysons’”’ are 
Western stories. Bret Harte’s “ Cressy” is of the 
early days of California. Bates’ ‘‘ The Philis- 
tines” takes place in Boston. Howells’ “‘ Annie 
Kilburn” is a New England story, and Miss 
Jewett’s “‘ The King of Folly Island,” a collection 
of New England sketches. Miss Dodd’s “ Glorin- 
da” gives a glimpse of Southern nature in Ken- 
tucky. Sidney Luska’s ‘*Grandison Mather,” 
“A Daughter of Eve” by the author of ‘* Mar- 
garet Kent,” and Stimson’s ‘ First Harvest,” are 
all stories of New York. A. S. Hardy’s ‘‘ Passe 
Rose,” though a story of the time of Charlemagne, 
is so good it may be included in this list, also 
Miss Howard’s ‘‘ Open Door,” a story of Ger- 
many, and Mrs. Barr’s ‘‘ Remember the Alamo,” 
a story of the independence of Texas. 
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IN THE LIBRARY. 
From “Sweet Brier.” (Copyright, 1889, by D. Lothrop Company.) 


Success in Society. 


From M. E. W. Sherwood's “Sweet Brier.’ (Lothrop.) 


THE “season” at Saratoga was at its height. 
The United States Hotel looked like the palace 
at Versailles, as the beautifully-dressed women 
walked about in their floating white and delicate 
colored summer dresses, or sat, reading or sewing, 
on that picturesque corridor. 

The band was playing one of Waldteuffel’s 
waltzes, and two or three pretty girls started up 
an impromptu dance at the door of one of the cot- 
tages. 

‘* Don’t do that, girls,” said the voice of a lady, 
who was in all the pride of the beauty of middle 
age and in all the glory of a summer toilette 
which had the cachet of Worth. 

This was Mrs. Bestwick, the acknowledged 
leader of New York fashion and the mother of 
Mabel Bestwick, who was one of the dancers. 

‘* Why not, mamma ?” said her daughter, stop- 
ping immediately and coming to her mother’s 
side. 

** Because it is not the thing, my dear. You 
see gentlemen are turning to look at you, and 
this veranda is common property. If people 
wish to walk to their rooms they do not care to 
be interrupted by a German cotillion. There is 
time enough and opportunity enough to dance at 
the hops.” 

‘But I am sure dancing is innocent,” said 
Mabel’s cousin, Phyllis, dropping her girl-part- 
ner with some suddenness and approaching her 
aunt, 

‘*Yes, dear,” said Mrs. Bestwick; ‘“ many 
things are innocent in themselves which are inap- 
propriate. Young girls like Mabel and yourself 
cannot be too careful at a crowded watering-place 
like Saratoga.” 

Phyllis was a tall, dark-eyed, conspicuous-look- 


ing girl, and evidently felt that she wasa law 
unto herself ; for, leaving her aunt and cousin, she 
waltzed off the territory of Mrs. Bestwick’s ve- 
randa, to that of the Fisher girls, who with their 
father and maid and governess occupied a cot- 
tage once removed from that of Mrs. Bestwick, 
where she continued dancing, 

Mabel had dropped into a chair by her mother’s 
side, and had taken up her crochet. She noticed 
the color deepen in her mother’s cheek at this 
audacious disobedience on the part of her cousin 
Phyllis, and strove to soothe the annoyance which 
Mrs. Bestwick naturally felt. 

“It is so hard for Phyllis to tone herself down, 
mamma,’’said Mabel. ‘“ She has had such freedom 
at Haffreysburg, and all our conventionalities 
seem so thin and poor and unreasonable and un- 
necessary to her.”’ 

‘* Why does she not stay there, then, and enjoy 
freedom? Why did she decide to enter society 
if she cannot bring herself to obey its laws? 
Your father would have made it pleasant for her 
to stay at Haffreysburg. if she had so decided.” 

“Oh, mamma, all girls want to get into society 
and to enjoy Saratoga, and Newport, and New 
York, particularly those who live far away from 
these places, just as I long for Paris and the Lon- 
don season! It was the most natural choice for 
poor Phyllis to make.” 

Mabel stole a soft hand into her mother’s and 
played with her splendid diamond rings. 

Her mother clasped the little rosy hand. 
“You are always a peacemaker, dear, and the 
best of Books says, ‘ The peacemaker shall in- 
herit the earth.’ It is really very good of you to 
plead the cause of your cousin as you do. But 
were you not such a success in society yourself, I 
could not have had the good nature to take this 
savage, our Haffreysburg relative, about with 
you, my precious Mabel!” 
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‘*What is success in society, dear mamma?” 
said Mabel, dropping the jewelled hand. ‘“ What 
is success in society ?” 

Mrs. Bestwick laughed. 

‘* Success in society is like electricity, it makes 
itself felt, seen, while it is in itself the result of a 
power unseen and indescribable,” she said, rather 
gravely. 

‘* Success in society is what we really crave for 
ourselves—and especially for our daughters,” she 
added, feeling for her daughter’s hand again. 


Two Fair Riders. 
From Sheldon’s ““ I. D. B. in South Africa.” 
Lovell.) 

DAINTY loved to ride, and heretofore Donald 
had always accompanied her in these equestrian 
pleasures. But as solitude wrapped him up more 
and more, Schwatka began to take the place at 
her side. As soon as the outskirts of the town 
were reached, she would give rein to her horse, 
and together they would speed over the veldt. 
The color came to her cheeks, and a sparkle to 
her eye, which made her look like an houri in 
the rosy morn, 

Kate Darcy’s morning ride was also her chief 
delight. Seated on her horse ‘‘ Beauty,” she 
would leave the camp locked in slumber, and 
scamper across the barren waste of country, to 
greet the first rays of the rising sun. Fearless 
and independent in all her actions, she had learned 
to rely on her own judgment, and to adapt her- 
self to her surroundings. On several occasions 
she had seen a couple of equestrians appear on 
the horizon; and as the outline of their forms 
became visible, and she had recognized Herr 
Schwatka and Dainty, with a word her horse 
would shoot away in an opposite direction. She 
knew human nature, and perceived that the Aus- 
trian was gaining a mental ascendancy over her 
friend. Was this to be the begining of the too- 
oft repeated story of mistaken love? If so she 
would avoid seeing a human spider weave his 
web at that beautiful hour of the day. So she 
would shake off a sensation of depression, and, in 
love with dear old Mother Nature, free as air she 
would bound away, until they were lost to view; 
only so restored to mental quiet. With swift 
and graceful motions ‘‘ Beauty” flew across the 
shrubless plain, and when she talked to him 
caressingly, he would shake his head and lift 
his ears with as much expression in them as in a 
coquette’s eyes, and dash forward with a sense of 
untrammelled delight. 

As ‘‘ Beauty ” leaped ditches and hillocks, Kate 
would laugh aloud with the spirit of freedom 
which filled her; that spirit which fills the air of 
old Africa, with its spiky-topped mountains and 
its barbaric elements, which exploration, civiliza- 
tion, and Christianity have not conquered. The 
sleeping barbarian within wakes more or less in 
every human heart, attuned to nature, when in 
Africa. 

At times, the hollowness and baubles of civili- 
zation, with its art and science, its looms, wheels, 
and fiery engines, its conventionalities and re- 
strictions, contrasted with the sun-baths, health, 
and ignorance of disease, in the Zulu mind, with 
its contented pastoral existence, its adherence to 
the laws of morality, virtue, and cleanliness, sug- 
gests the question: ‘‘ What is gained by civiliza- 
tion?” 


(John W. 


SomE men have blossomed out in new spring 
suits, while others still remain seedy.— Puc. 
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Sixty and Six; or, A Fountain of Youth. 
Fons, DELICIUM, DOMUS.—Martiad. 


From Higginson's*'The Afternoon Landscape.”’ (Long- 
mans, Green.) 


Joy of the morning, 
a of dawning, 

Blithe little, lithe little daughter of mine! 
While with thee ranging 
Sure I’m exchangin 

Sixty of "Weve for six like thine. 

cannot vie with thee 

Gay as the thistle. down over the lea. 
Life is all magic, 
Comic or tragic, 

Played as thou playest it daily with me. 


Floating and ringing, 
Thy 7 singing 
Comes when the light comes, like that of the birds. 
List to the play of it! 
That is the way of it ; 
All’s in the music and naught in the words. 
Glad or gtief-laden, 
Schubert or Haydn, 
Ballad of Erin or merry aoe lay ; 
Like an évangel, 
Some baby angel, 
Brought from sky-nursery stealing away. 


Surely I know it, 
Artist or poet 

Guesses my treasure of jubilant hours. 
Sorrows, what are they ? 
Nearer or far, they 

Vanish in sunshine, like déw from the flowers. 
Years, I am glad of them; 
Would that I had of them 

More and yet more, while thus mingled with thine 
Age, I make light of it, 
Fear not the sight of it, 

Time’s but our playmate, whose toys are divine. 


Letter from Prosper Merimee’s ‘‘ Inconnue,” 

From*An Author's Love.” (Macmillan & Co.) 

Paris, Thursday, 23d November. 

FINDING that I must resign myself, I do so 
with as good grace as possible. The whole 
morning of yesterday I spent at the Louvre, go- 
ing first of all to see my beloved Venus de Milo. 
The calm, passionless beauty of her face always 
throws a spell over me; it begins to work as I 
first see her from the end of the long gallery 
after mounting the staircase and turning to the 
left, and it grows in its subtleness at every step 
which brings me nearer to the fair, still woman. 
Very strongly do I incline to the opinion that 
she is no Venus; there is too much restfulness, 
which tells of strength, in the face, too much 
meaning and depth of feeling to be the emblem of 
Love’s goddess. If her beautiful lost arms could be 
found and fitted to her gracious figure, I feel sure 
they would never take the senseless pose given 
to the arms of the Venus of the Capitol, or to the 
Venus de Medicis. After looking long and with 
satisfying fulness at the still, lovely woman in 
stone, I went upstairs to the picture gallery, and 
passing by the general favorites, around which 
there is always a crowd,I walked on until I 
came to two paintings which always attract me: 
they hang nearly opposite to each other, and are 
** The Angel's Kitchen” and the “ Birth of the 
Virgin.” The faces of the child-angels are be- 
witching, and their wings so downy you can al- 
most feel their soft young feathers. To-morrow 
I mean to go toa place I have often wished to 
see, yet never have, in spite of the many years 
during which off and on I have found myself in 
Paris, and this place is the Conciergerie. If ever 
a spot was hallowed by human suffering it is 
that small low room within the frowning build- 
ing by the bank of the Seine, the room where 
Marie Antoinette lived through hours of agony. 
Adieu. 

Amusez-vous bien, mais ne m’ oublies pas, 
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Two Contented Girls. 
From Carey's ‘*Merle’s Crusade.’ (Lippincott Co.) 


‘* You are a strange girl,” Gay said, slowly, 
looking at me with large, puzzled eyes. ‘‘I did 
not know before that girls could be so dreadfully 
in earnest, but I like tolistento you. I amafraid 
my life will shock you, Miss Fenton; not that I 





vases to fill, and the bees and the garden? and 
in the afternoon I ride with father; and there is 
tennis, or archery, or boating; and in the even- 
ing if I did not sing to him—well, he would be 
so dull, for Adelaide always reads to herself, and 
if I do not sing I talk to him, or play at chess; 
and then there is no time for anything; and so 
the days go on.” 


* AFTERNOON ON THE BEACH. 
From Carey’s “‘Merle’s Crusade.” (Copyright, 1889, by J. B. Lippincott Co.) 


do any harm—oh, no harm at all—only I am al- 
ways amusing myself. Life is such a delicious 
thing, you see, and we cannot be young forever.” 

‘* Surely it is not wrong to amuse yourself.” 

‘‘ Not wrong, perhaps,” with a little laugh; “ but 
I lead a butterfly existence, and yet I am always 
busy, too. How is one to find time for reading 
and improving one’s self or working for the poor, 
when there are all my pets to feed, and the flower 


“* Miss Gay, I do not consider you are leading 
a perfectly useless life,’ I observed, when she had 
finished. 

“Not useless; but look at Violet’s lifetbeside 
mine.” 

“In my opinion your sister works too much; 
she is using up health and energy most recklessly. 
Perhaps you might do more with your time, but 
it cannot be a useless life if you are your father’s 
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‘*What is success in society, dear mamma?” 
said Mabel, dropping the jewelled hand. ‘“‘ What 
is success in society ?” 

Mrs. Bestwick laughed. 

** Success in society is like electricity, it makes 
itself felt, seen, while it is in itself the result of a 
power unseen and indescribable,” she said, rather 
gravely. : 

** Success in society is what we really crave for 
ourselves—and especially for our daughters,” she 
added, feeling for her daughter’s hand again. 


Two Fair Riders. 
From Sheldon’s “ I. D. B. in South Africa.” 
Lovell.) 

DarnTy loved to ride, and heretofore Donald 
had always accompanied her in these equestrian 
pleasures. But as solitude wrapped him up more 
and more, Schwatka began to take the place at 
her side. As soon as the outskirts of the town 
were reached, she would .give rein to her horse, 
and together they would speed over the veldt. 
The color came to her cheeks, and a sparkle to 
her eye, which made her look like an houri in 
the rosy morn, 

Kate Darcy’s morning ride was also her chief 
delight. Seated on her horse ‘‘ Beauty,” she 
would leave the camp locked in slumber, and 
scamper across the barren waste of country, to 
greet the first rays of the rising sun. Fearless 
and independent in all her actions, she had learned 
to rely on her own judgment, and to adapt her- 
self to her surroundings. On several occasions 
she had seen a couple of equestrians appear on 
the horizon; and as the outline of their forms 
became visible, and she had recognized Herr 
Schwatka and Dainty, with a word her horse 
would shoot away in an opposite direction. She 
knew human nature, and perceived that the Aus- 
trian was gaining a mental ascendancy over her 
friend. Was this to be the begining of the too- 
oft repeated story of mistaken love? Ifso she 
would avoid seeing a human spider weave his 
web at that beautiful hour of the day. So she 
would shake off a sensation of depression, and, in 
love with dear old Mother Nature, free as air she 
would bound away, until they were lost to view; 
only so restored to mental quiet. With swift 
and graceful motions ‘‘ Beauty”’ flew across the 
shrubless plain, and when she talked to him 
caressingly, he would shake his head and lift 
his ears with as much expression in them as in a 
coquette’s eyes, and dash forward with a sense of 
untrammelled delight. 

As ‘‘ Beauty ” leaped ditches and hillocks, Kate 
would laugh aloud with the spirit of freedom 
which filled her; that spirit which fills the air of 
old Africa, with its spiky-topped mountains and 
its barbaric elements, which exploration, civiliza- 
tion, and Christianity have not conquered. The 
sleeping barbarian within wakes more or less in 
every human heart, attuned to nature, when in 
Africa. - 

At times, the hollowness and baubles of civili- 
zation, with its art and science, its looms, wheels, 
and fiery engines, its conventionalities and re- 
strictions, contrasted with the sun-baths, health, 
and ignorance of disease, in the Zulu mind, with 
its contented pastoral existence, its adherence to 
the laws of morality, virtue, and cleanliness, sug- 
gests the question: ‘‘ What is gained by civiliza- 
tion?” 


(John W. 


SoME men have blossomed out in new spring 
suits, while others still remain seedy.— Puck. 
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Sixty and Six; or, A Fountain of Youth. 
Fons, DELICIUM, DOMUS.—Martial. 


From Higginson’s*'The Afternoon Landscape.” 
mans, Green.) 
Joy of the morning, 
ithe li of dawning, 
Blithe little, lithe little daughter of mine! 
While with thee ranging 
Sure I’m exchangin 
Sixty of my years for six like thine. 
ings cannot vie with thee 
Gay as the thistle- down over the lea. 
Life is all magic, 
Comic or tragic, 
Played as thou playest it daily with me. 


Floating and ringing, 
Thy merry singing 
Comes when the light comes, like that of the birds. 
List to the play of it! 
That is the way of it ; 
All’s in the music and naught in the words. 
Glad or gtief-laden, 
Schubert or Haydn, 
Ballad of Erin or merry Scotch lay ; 
Like an évangel, 
Some baby angel, 
Brought from sky-nursery stealing away. 


(Long- 


Surely I know it, 
Artist or poet 
Guesses my treasure of jubilant hours. 
Sorrows, what are they ? 
Nearer or far, they 
Vanish in sunshine, like dew Face the flowers. 
Years, I am glad of them; 
Would that I had of them 
More and yet _—s while thus mingled with thine 
Age, I make light of it, 
Fear not the sight of it, 
Time’s but our playmate, whose toys are divine. 


Letter from Prosper Merimee’s ‘‘ Inconnue.” 

From“An Author's Love.’ (Macmillan & Co.) 

Paris, Thursday, 23d November. 

FINDING that I must resign myself, I do so 
with as good grace as possible. The whole 
morning of yesterday I spent at the Louvre, go- 
ing first of all to see my beloved Venus de Milo. 
The calm, passionless beauty of her face always 
throws a spell over me; it begins to work as I 
first see her from the end of the long gallery 
after mounting the staircase and turning to the 
left, and it grows in its subtleness at every step 
which brings me nearer to the fair, still woman. 
Very strongly do I incline to the opinion that 
she is no Venus; there is too much restfulness, 
which tells of strength, in the face, too much 
meaning and depth of feeling to be the emblem of 
Love’s goddess. If her beautiful lost arms could be 
found and fitted to her gracious figure, I feel sure 
they would never take the senseless pose given 
to the arms of the Venus of the Capitol, or to the 
Venus de Medicis. After looking long and with 
satisfying fulness at the still, lovely woman in 
stone, I went upstairs to the picture gallery, and 
passing by the general favorites, around which 
there is always a crowd, I walked on until I 
came to two paintings which always attract me: 
they hang nearly opposite to each other, and are 
‘* The Angel's Kitchen” and the “Birth of the 
Virgin.” The faces of the child-angels are be- 
witching, and their wings so downy you can al- 
most feel their soft young feathers. To-morrow 
I mean to go toa place I have often wished to 
see, yet never have, in spite of the many years 
during which off and. on I have found myself in 
Paris, and this place is the Conciergerie. If ever 
a spot was hallowed by human suffering it is 
that small low room within the frowning build- 
ing by the bank of the Seine, the room where 
Marie Antoinette lived through hours of agony. 
Adieu. 

Amusez-vous bien, mais ne m'oublies pas, 
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Two Contented Girls. 
(Lippincott Co.) 


‘* You are a strange girl,” Gay said, slowly, 
looking at me with large, puzzled eyes. ‘‘I did 
not know before that girls could be so dreadfully 
in earnest, but I liketolistento you. I amafraid 
my life will shock you, Miss Fenton; not that I 


From Carey's ‘' Merle’s Crusade.” 








vases to fill, and the bees and the garden? and 
in the afternoon I ride with father; and there is 
tennis, or archery, or boating; and in the even- 
ing if I did not sing to him—well, he would be 
so dull, for Adelaide always reads to herself, and 
if I do not sing I talk to him, or play at chess; 
and then there is no time for anything; and so 
the days go on.” 


e AFTERNOON ON THE BEACH. 
From Carey's ‘“‘Merle’s Crusade.” (Copyright, 1889, by J. B. Lippincott Co.) 


do any harm—oh, no harm at all—only I am al- 
ways amusing myself. Life is such a delicious 
thing, you see, and we cannot be young forever.” 

‘* Surely it is not wrong to amuse yourself.” 

‘ Not wrong, perhaps,” witha little laugh; “ but 
I lead a butterfly existence, and yet I am always 
busy, too. How is one to find time for reading 
and improving one’s self or working for the poor, 
when there are all my pets to feed, and the flower 


“* Miss Gay, I do not consider you are leading 
a perfectly useless life,” I observed, when she had 
finished. 

“Not useless; but look at Violet’s life®beside 
mine.” 

“In my opinion your sister works too much; 
she is using up health and energy most recklessly. 
Perhaps you might do more with your time, but 
it cannot be a useless life if you are your father’s 





690 


companion. By your own account you ride with 
him, sing to him, and talk to him. This may 
be your work as much as being a nurse is mine.” 

“You are very merciful in your judgment,” she 
said, with a crisp laugh, as she rose from the win- 
dow-seat. ‘‘ What a strange conversation we have 
had! What would Adelaide have thought of it ? 
She is always scolding me for being irresponsible 
and wasting time, and even father calls me his 
‘humming-bird.. You have comforted me a 
little, though I must confess my conscience en- 
dorses their opinion. Good-night, Miss Fenton. 
Violet calls you Merle, does she not? and it is 
such a pretty name. The other sounds dreadfully 
stiff.” And she took up her lamp and left the 
room, humming a Scotch ballad as she went, 
leaving me to take up my neglected work, and 
ponder over our conversation. 

“ Were they right in condemning her as a frivo- 
lous idler?” I wondered; but I knew too little of 
Gay Cheriton to answer that question, Only in 
creation one sees beautiful butterflies and hum- 
ming-birds as well as working-bees. All are not 
called upon to labor. A happy few live in the 
sunshine, like gauzy-winged insects in the ambient 
air. Surely to cultivate cheerfulness; to be happy 
with innocent happiness; to love and minister to 
those we love, may be work of another grade. 
We must be careful not to point out our own 
narrow groove as the general footway. The All- 
Father has diversity of work for us to do, and all 
is not of the same pattern. 


A California Kindergartner. 


‘““ The Story of Patsy.” 
Mifflin & Co.) 
MONDAY morning came as mornings do come, 

bringing to the overworked body and mind a cer- 

tain languor difficult to shake off. As I walked 
down the dirty little street, with its rows of old- 
clothes shops, saloons, and second-hand furniture 
stores, I called several of my laggards, and gave 
them friendly warning. ‘* Quarter of nine, Mrs. 

Finnigan!” “Bless me soul, darlin’! Well, I 

will hurry up my childern, that I will; but the 

baby was that bad with whoopin’-cough last night 
that I never got three winks meself, darlin’ !” 

‘* All right ; never mind the apron; let Jimmy 
walk on with me,and I will give him one at 
school.” Jimmy trots proudly at my side, 
munching a bit of baker’s pie and carrying my 
basket. I drop into Mrs. Powers’ suite of apart- 
ments in Rosalie Alley, and find Lafayette Powers 
still in bed. His twelve-year-old sister and 
guardian, Hildegarde, has overslept, as usual, 
and breakfast is not in sight. Mrs. Powers goes 
toa dingy office up-town at eight o’clock, her 
present mission in life being the healing of the 
nations by means of mental science. It is her 
fourth vocation in two years, the previous ones 
being tissue-paper flowers, lustre painting, and 
the agency for a high-class stocking-supporter. | 
scold Hildegarde roundly, and she scrambles 
sleepily about the room to find a note that Mrs. 
Powers has left for me. I rejoin my court in the 
street, and open the letter with anticipation. 

Miss Kate. 

Dear Mappam: You complane of Lafayette’s never 

etting to school tilleleveno’clock, It isnot my affare as 
flildegarde has /ud/ charge of him and I never interfear, 
but I would sujjest that if you de/eeve in him he will do 
better. Your unbeleef sapps his wi// fowers. you have 
only reprooved him for being late. why not incurrage 
him say by ing his 5 cents a morning for a wile to get 


amung his little maits on the stroak of nine! ‘ declare for 
good and good will work for you” is one of our sayings. 


From Wiggtn's (Houghton, 
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I have not time to treet Lafayette myself my busness being 
£0 engroassing but if you would take a few minits each 
night and deny Fear along the 5 avanues you could heel 
him. Say there is no time in the in finnit over and over be- 
fore you gotosleep. This will lift fear off of Lafayette, 
fear of ae and he will get there in time. 
ours for Good, 
Mrs. Powers, Mental Heeler. 

Oh, what a naughty, ignorant, amusing, hypo- 
critical, pathetic world it is! I tuck the note in my 
pocket to brighten the day for Helen, and we 
Pass on. 


The Angler of To-Day. 


From Kit Clarke's‘ Where the Trout Hide.”’ 
tano’s.) 


(Bren- 


THERE is no recreation in which a man can 
engage that will bring an equal reward in re- 
newed health like a day or a week wandering or 
wading along a woodland brook in quest of its 
trout. The water is as sweet and bright and pure 
as if the Woodland Queen had brought it direct 
from its source ina silver chalice. Where the 
stream broadens the angler’s purpose broadens; 
where it is shoal he is careless; he understands its 
every ripple, its dark depths, its rocky undula- 
tions, and its mad rushes; its lullaby haunts him 
‘“When I would beget content, and 
increase confidence in the power, and wisdom, 
and providence of Almighty God, I will walk by 
some gliding stream, and there contemplate the 
lilies that take no care, and the very many other 
various little living creatures that are not only 
created, but fed, we know not how, by the good- 
mess of the God of nature. No life, my honest 
scholar, no life so happy and so pleasant as the 
life of a well-governed angler.” 

The world and civilization have advanced since 
Walton toyed beside the Dove, and that saint of 
good anglers never felt the thrill of our mod- 
ern and marvellous split bamboo rod. The many 
improved facilities to-day’s sportsmen command 
in the enjoyment of their health-giving pastime, 
and the continual discovery of new haunts of the 
finny tribe, have created an increased desire for 
the recreation and an added interest in piscatorial 
pleasures. 

. Good trouting in the East is a difficult thing to 
find, for the numerous beautiful lakes and streams 
that were once teeming with these finny fighters 
now offer only the charms of solitude and lonely 
scenery. These are attractive to lovers of quiet 
resting retreats, but the jewelled princes of the 
waters have. departed, and the sportsman, seek- 
ing for diversion with rod and line, must explore 
distant places if he wishes to discover sequestered 
nooks where the trout hide. 


MAKING GAME OF HIM. 


From ‘Fun from ‘Life.’” (F. A. Stokes & Bro.) 
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St. Marc the Critic. 
From Sidney Luska’s ‘* Grandison Mather.” (Casseil.) 


‘* WELL, I’ve read your novel.” 

Tom straightened up a little. 

‘* Yes, I’ve read it. I'll tell you one thing about 
it at once: it’s chock-full of faults. It’s fairly 
riddled with them.” 

Tom’s spirits sank. 

‘* But I'll add this: if it weren't 
full of faults, I should have no 
hope for you. How old are you?” 

‘ T’m twenty-four.” 

‘* Well, if a man at twenty-four 
should write a faultless novel, I 
should give him up as a hopeless 
case.” 

Tom smiled. His spirits rose a 
degree or two. 

“Yes, it’s full of faults. It’s 
crude, it’s exaggerated, it’s exuber- 
ant, it’s young. Oh, I can’t stop 
to enumerate all its faults. But 
then it has lots of merit, too. To 
begin with, it’s tremendously in- 
teresting. A novel must be tremen- 
dously interesting if an old stager 
like myself can’t put the manuscript 
down when he has once taken it 
up. I read it through yesterday at 
a sitting. Yes, it’s interesting. 
When I had finished it, I said to 
myself, ‘ How young this fellow is! 
He has all the weakness and all the 
strength of youth. Never again, 
so long as he lives, will he be able 
to write a book so absurdly, de- 
lightfully, revivingly young. He’ll 
get over this crudity of youth, but 
he'll lose this freshness and charm 
of youth, by the same token.’ 
It’s the obverse of the book’s 
faultiness that makes its merit. 
It’s full of the imagination, the 
impetuosity, the illusion, the go, of 
your age. You'll never be able to 
do it again; but then you’ll never 
want to. Once is enough.” 

“Then,” Tom ventured, ‘‘ you 
think that it is too crude to publish?” 

*‘Oh, no, no; you mustn’t jump 
to conclusions that way. I’ll tell 
you precisely what I think, how 
I feel, about it. No, I don’t think 
it’s too crude to publish. I realize perfectly all that 
can be urged against a young man’s rushing into 
print ; but if he’s ever to print, he’s got to begin 
some time with something ; and I should say you 
had better begin now with this. It’s a great help 
to see yourself in print, to hear yourself criticised, 
to feel yourself en rapport with the public. It helps 
you to measure yourself, to understand yourself. 
It helps your development, your growth. Yes, I 
should advise you to publish this book by all 
means, provided you can find a publisher. Then, 
too, you might as well get some money out of it, 
in return for the time and labor you have put in- 
to it. I suppose you’re not above the money 
consideration, eh?” 

‘‘ Indeed I’m not. That to me is one of the 
most important considerations. But the proba- 
bility of my finding a publisher—that, I suppose, 
is slight ?” 

“Well, I don’t know. Publishers’ readers are 
not al! Oglethorpes. If 1 were a publisher’s read- 


er I should accept it. First, because of its actual 
interest, but chiefly because of what I believe it 
promises. That is, I think you show here that 
you've got the right stuff in you ; and that, with 
a little more experience and practice, you'll be 
able to write a thoroughly good thing. So far, 
you've been simply getting your hand in. Now 





MARSHALL P. WILDER, 


From“ The People I've Smiled With.” (Cassell & Co.) 


that you’ve got it into a certain extent, you must 
go ahead and give usa stunner. If I werea pub- 
lisher, I should take a mortgage on you by bring- 
ing out this one.” 

Tom sank back in his chair, drawing a deep 
breath. 

** Well, anyhow, I'm going to offer it to Mar- 
gate & Lee,” Mr. St. Marc declared, “ and let it 
take its chances. But, first, I’m going to ask you 
to make a change or two.” 

“Of course I shall be very glad to make any 
changes that you will sugeest,” said Tom. 
‘* Your suggestions will be of the utmost value to 
me.” 

‘* Well, here,” rejoined Mr. St. Marc, who had 
crossed over to his writing-table and fished Tom’s 
manuscript out from the clutter atop it. ‘‘ Chap- 
ter Thirteen—here, I think all this ought to be 
changed in this way.” 

He went on to indicate specifically, and to jus- 
tify with reasons, the changes that he deemed im- 
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portant. Tom promised to make them with all 
possible despatch. ‘‘ I don’t know how to thank 
you,” he said. “‘ These points will strengthen the 
thing immensely. They never would have oc- 
curred to me. I’m sure it doesn’t happen to many 
young writers to have the practical help of a 
master like this.” 

“It doesn’t often happen to an old fellow like 
myself to find a youngster so ready to follow his 
advice,” answered St. Marc. ‘* But now, by the 
way, about your pseudonym.” 

“Yes, sir,” Tom queried. 

‘*Why don’t you come out under your own 
name?” 


‘* Well, I—I'd rather use Grandison Mather. If 
the book should be a dead failure, you know—” 

“ You don’t want to be held accountable for it. 
But I suspect you have a secret pleasure in the 
cleverness of your anagram ; and I dare say it 
won't make any serious difference. Well, you 
make those changes, and let me have the manu- 
script as soon as possible.” 

When Tom came to leave, Mr. St. Marc went 
with him to the street door ; and there, laying his 
hand upon the young man’s shoulder, “ It’s done 
me good to see you, Mr. Gardiner,” he said, 
“and I want you to drop in upon me here often. 
It’s refreshing to a man of my age to feel the con- 
tact of young bloodandenthusiasm. Or, perhaps 
it’s because I’ve never quite got over being a boy 
myself ; and I like the company of fellow-youths. 
Ha, ha!” 


The Hero and Heroine Meet. 


From Maxwell Grey's “ Reproach of Annesley.” 
(Appleton.) 


THE sun had at last burst through the clouds, 
and, as the drawing-room door opened, a flood of 
sunshine poured through the oriel upon his face, 
half blinding him for a moment. Then he saw 
Mrs. Rickman at work in an easy-chair by the 
fire, and near her Sibyl with a book, looking, now 
that she had put off her wraps, the pretty grace- 
ful creature she was. 

Having spoken to Mrs. Rickman, he turned 
once more to the light, vaguely conscious of a 
disturbing presence in that direction, and there, 
rising from her seat beneath the glowing oriel 
window at a table on which she was arranging 
some flowers in vases, with the rich sunshine call- 
ing out the gold tints in her brown hair and 
making a tiny halo about her head, he saw Alice 
Lingard. 

He stood still, and fixed a long, earnest gaze 
upon her, not at first noticing Mrs. Rickman’s in- 
troduction of “‘ Miss Lingard, our adopted daugh- 
ter,” while a sudden light irradiated Alice’s eyes 
and a warm glow suffused her face. In one hand 
she held some daffodils ; as she rose she over- 
turned a basketful at her feet, and from the folds 
of her dress there glided primroses, violets, and 
other spring flowers, of which the bowls and the 
vases on the table before her were full. 

**O Proserpina, 
For the flowers no w, that, righted, thou let’ st fall 
From Dis’s wagon! daffodils,. 
That come before the swallow dares, and take 
The winds of March with beauty; violets, dim, 
But sweeter than the lids of Juno’s eyes, 
Or Cytherea’s breath ; pale primroses, 
That die only unmarried, ere they can behold 
Bright Phoebus in his strength.” 

They were all there, those delicate flowers of 
hope and spring for which Perdita longed, to give 
to her young prince ; they made a fit setting for 
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the young and gracious creature who rose from 
their midst, scattering them as she rose. 

Her clear tranquil gaze met the stranger’s frank- 
ly for a moment, while a slight tremor made the 
slender daffodils quiver in her hand ; but his long 
and silent gaze in no way offended her, nor did it 
strike any one else as disrespectful. It was as if 
he had been gazing all his life at that sweet vis- 
ion among sunshine and flowers ; yet everything 
within him seemed to die and be born again as 
he gazed ; life became glorious and full of dim, 
delicious mystery in the sudden stir of intense 
feeling. He did not say, “ This woman shall be 
mine,” for he felt that she was his and he was 
hers forever and ever. 

Then he became aware that in rising she had 
overturned the basket of flowers, and after the si- — 
lent reverence which he made on being intro- 
duced, his first action was to kneel before her and 
restore the scattered flowers to their places. 

‘It is a sudden leap from winter to spring, 
from the wet morning with the hounds to all 
these flowers and sunshine,” he said, as he handed 
her a mass of blue violets. 

“Yes, the spring always comes suddenly upon 
us, when it does come,” Alice replied, grouping 
the violets. 

“ But unluckily, it does not always stay,” broke 
in Mr. Rickman, in hisrough voice, which re- 
sembled the rasping of a chair drawn over a 
stone floor ; ‘‘ even the Italians, who know what 
spring really means, the spring northern poets 
dream about and never see, have a proverb to 
that effect; about the first swallow, Sibbie, my 
dear.” 

‘* Nobody wants our musty old proverbs, papa, 
replied Sibyl, with a graceful impertinence which 
always pleased her indulgent father. ‘‘Mr. An- 
nesley would far rather have some dinner.” 

‘* Perhaps he would like some violets as a wel- 
come back to Arden, Alice,” suggested Mr. Rick- 
man. ‘‘ Those gray Neapolitans are not the 
sweetest. I can scarcely believe this is little Ned 
Annesley shot up so tall.” 

“There, Mr. Annesley,” Alice said, handing 
him a bunch of the double violets, “I present 
you with the freedom of Arden. Miss Rickman 
should have done it as the real daughter of the 
house.” She looked up with a frank smile, which 
made him feel as we do in dreams when we light 
upon some long-lost treasure and imagine that 
an end has now come to all care. 

Mr. Rickman began to discourse, in his harsh 
but kindly voice, upon the extensive use of flow- 
ets in the religious and civil life of the ancient 
Greeks, and Edward smiled to himself when he 
recalled Gervase’s schemes in school-boy days to 
start his father on an absorbing monologue, and 
so divert his attention at critical moments. Mr. 
Rickman was not changed in the least ; his small, 
keen blue eyes were just as bright, his face as 
dried-up and lined, his slight, wiry figure had the 
same scholar’s stoop, and his manner was as ab- 
sent and dreamy as in those boyish days. 

Soon they found themselves at table in the 
dark oak-panelled dining-room, but it seemed 
less dark than when Edward had last seen it ; the 
pictures, with their fine mellow gloom, still hung 
dusky in the darkness ; but some silver sconces 
and bits of old china brightened the walls; a 
vase holding daffodils made a lustre against a 
black panel and harmonized with a blue china 
bowl of the same flowers onthe table. Yet not 
these trifles alone brightened the darkness of that 
familiar old room. 
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AT TATIERSALL'S. 
From “ Driving,” in the Badminton Library. (Little, Brown & Co.) 


A Gentleman’s Team. 


From ‘** Driving,” in the Badminton Library. (Little, 
Brown & Co.) 


THE gentleman who wants to set up a team, 
having got his coach and his harness, his coach- 
house, his harness-room, and his stable beauti- 
fully done up, looking as smart as French polish 
and bright brass can make it look, has now to 
proceed to buy himself a team of horses. We 
must take for granted that gentlemen that want 
to set up a coach and horses, even if they are be- 
ginners, will have some knowledge of the animal 
horse, and therefore will not find it necessary to 
wade through these pages to learn where to find 
one. But there are gentlemen who, having had 
too much to occupy them in their youth, and 
having more leisure as they got further on in life, 
might wish to start a team, and might refer to 
these volumes for advice as to how todo so. To 
them we would say, get your wheel-horses as 
strong as is consistent with activity. If you have 
the choice between the good-actioned horse that 
is not quite so strong and a stronger horse that is 
not quite of such good action, the judicious course 
will be to buy the good-actioned horse. 

The gentleman, having provided himself with 
the horses that please him, has now got to put 
them into his stable. And here we would impress 
upon him that hot stables are to be avoided ; the 
cooler and better ventilated they are, and the 
more the windows are kept open either by day 
or by night, the healthier he will find his horses 
to be. Wehave, however, already gone so thor- 
oughly into the question ofstables, that we need 
not enter into detail here. 

A great difficulty with regard to horses in a 
gentleman’s establishment, so different from pub- 
lic coach-horses who run their ten or twelve 
miles each day, is the want of uniformity in the 
amount of work that the horse gets. From some 
cause or other he may not go out for three or 
four days, the next three or four days he may be 
out every day upon journeys of varying length. 
Therefore either the master himself or his groom 
must try and exercise what sense has been given 
each, in apportioning the amount of exercise that 
the horse should take; in one case it may be nec- 


essary for the animal to make up for the want 
of work, in the other he may require merely suf- 
ficient to stretch his legs for healthy purposes 


after he has been on a long journey. One great. 


difficulty the groom has to contend with is, that 
if his master is not home he dare not give the 
horses too many hours’ exercise in the morning 
for fear he should be ordered out in the aftenoon 
and have a long journey before him. Very often 
the master may say that he does not think he 
will want the horses to-morrow, and the groom 
accordingly gives them their exercise ; but at the 
last moment there comes some invitation, some 
necessity to go to a distant railway station, or 
some cause which brings the horses out when it 
has been understood that they will not be needed. 

It is a remarkable fact how wonderfully reg- 
ular exercise agrees with a horse. We have 
seen horses low in condition, others too fat, some 
as lean as herrings, put on to a stage-coach, and 
you may almost say before a month, certainly 
before two months, after they have been doing 
their allotted work every day, barring perhaps 
one day in four as rest, they will look as round 
as drayhorses, and yet be in the hardest possible 
condition. This is why those horses generally 
look better than the gentlemen’s horses whose 
work is so irregular. 





Sights at Sitka. 


From Woodman's “* Picturesque Alaska.” 
Mifflin & Co.) 

THERE were Easter services at the Greek church 
at Sitka. We went near it to examine its exteri- 
or, and seeing nothing peculiarly attractive about 
it, turned away, as strangers were not permitted 
to enter during the hours of .services. There 
was a mixed company of Indians and Russians 
about the entrance; many of them had little chil- 
dren and babies, all neatly dressed, and some 
were quite pretty. We joined them and walked 
respectfully forward into the church, and stood 
among them in the square, vacant area in front 
of the chancel. 

We remained for some time, quietly observing 
the appointments of the church, moving for- 
ward to the rail before the chancel in order to do 
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so, without look or word of disapproval from any 
one. We retired as quietly as we entered, and 
surprised various other tourists on the ship by 
having accomplished what none of them had been 
able to, although they had several times in the 
day attempted it. 

At 4 P.M. the rain seemed to slacken, and we 
again embarked in the little lighter and went on 
shore to visit Dr. Jackson’s Mission School. We 
had been kindly invited to be present at an exhi- 
bition of scholarship earlier in the afternoon, but 
the violence of the storm prevented. We found 
the Mission in a very flourishing condition. 
There were one hundred and seven boysand sixty 
girls, all between the ages of ten and eighteen or 
nineteen years. The teachers are enthusiastic, 
able, and are doing effectual work; they are 
building for results, far better, perhaps, than 
they can now realize, in the great scheme for the 
emancipation of the Alaskans from barbarism 
and superstition. 

The harbor of Sitka has deep water, but is 
dotted over with lovely small islands and rocky 
islets all covered with low green shrubs and trees. 
The water is moderately calm, and oftentimes 
reflects like a mirror the beautiful islands and 
mountains on the shores. 

Across the harbor are great snowy mountains, 
pehind which the sun sets, shedding over all 
such a golden light that in beholding it one 
feels almost as if transported to enchanted 
realms. 





Harbor of Charlotte Amalia. 
From Ober’s'* Knockabout Club in the Antilles.”” (Estes 
& Lauriat.) 
“Very fair and full of promise 
Lay the island of Saint Thomas.”’ 

AT one in the morning the propeller stopped, 
and our steamer lay quietly. At six o’clock we 
looked out of the port-hole, and saw a charming 
town, covering the slopes of three rounded hills, 
and occupying the gentle dips between. 

At eight o’clock a boat from the “ Hadji” 
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landed me at the wharf, and we sought the con- 
sul, Vainsearch! The consulate was there, and 
the consul clerk, and a pile of musty law-books, 
and the predatory American eagle; but the con- 
sul, where was he? 

In bed. He had lost all the brightness of the 
morning, the refreshing coolness of the early 
dawn, the privilege of—of making our acquaint- 
ance, for—a game of poker the night before. He 
had lost ail these, and perhaps lost at poker; 
though this latter surmise is doubtful, as his name 
was Smith, and he came from Arkansas. 

The Venezuelan consul, an American, Mr. 
Phillips, was better to us than our representative 
of the United States, and threw open his doors to 
us, and the doors of his warehouse to our luggage. 
He did more than this: he sent a boat with two 
men for the latter, and before ten that morning 
I was as comfortably installed in St. Thomas as 
any resident of the place. 

Nearly the whole island has relapsed into a 
state of desolation; all the country dwellings and 
sugar-mills have been destroyed by hurricane 
and earthquake, and St. Thomas is now wholly 
dependent upon the sea for a living. That it 
derives a comfortable subsistence from the mis- 
fortunes of navigation is evident to any one who 
visits the town. Out of a total population of J4,- 
000, the town, Charlotte Amalia, contains 11,500 
as residents, besides the many who labor there 
during the day and sleep in the country districts 
at night. 

The day of my arrival was Holy Thursday, and 
every shop and store was closed: the next day, 
Good Friday, found the place a silent city, every 
door of business shut. The following Saturday I 
certainly thought the stores would be open and 
an opportunity offered for purchase, but in this I 
was disappointed, for that was the Jews’ Sabbath, 
and, as they owned the principal stores, nothing 
could be obtained. Sunday the Israelites respect- 
ed out of courtesy to their Gentile brethren ; 
and thus four days passed before I could pur- 
chase some needed articles for my equipment in 
the field. 





THE HARBOR OF ST, THOMAS. 
From Ober's “Knockabout Club in the Antilles.” (Estes & Lauriat.) 
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Sunset at Sea. 


From Mitchell's ‘The Cup'of Youth.” (Houghton, 
- Mifflin & Co.); 


Apown the thronged deck of the steamer 
The babble of voices fails slowly, 

Asif unseen fingers of silence 

Were laid on the lips of the speakers. 

A blazon of azure-flecked crimson, 
White-starred with the quick-leaping foam-jets, 
Falls swiit on the shuddering ocean ; 
While high overhead to the zenith 
Imperious splendors of scarlet 

Flare strange, such as up from the darkness 
That fell on Gethsemane’s stillness 

Rose red with the anguish of nature, 

Slow fadeth the color that troubles 

‘The soul with mysterious terror, 

Till unto the sky and the waters 

Is born the cool quiet of purples 

That calmed the stirred heart of the seer. 
The peace which is past understanding, 
Which only the heart can interpret, 

Comes clad in the shadows of twilight 
With meanings elusive and tender, 

That die at the mere touch of thought, and 
Are frail as the firstlings of April. 


The peace which is past understanding: 

Ethereal, viewless, and solemn, 

Mysterious gift of the evening, 

A love dew that comes, how we know not, 

And freshens all iife, how we wist not; 

Till down to the paling horizon 

Are poured the night shadows, while ever 

The huge striving bulk of the steamer 
Hurls on through the dark and the ocean. 

JUNE 1, 1888. 





A Dangerous Sail. 


From Dr. S. Wetr Mitchell’s** Far in the Forest.” 
(Lippincott Co.) 


PRESENTLY Riverius and Mrs. Preston joined 
Paul at the river. Twigs, ferns, and dry moss 
were put in the bottom of the longdug-out. Mrs. 
Preston sat down in the middle. They pushed 
carefully out a few yardsfrom shore. A dug-out, 
or, as it is at times called in Maine, a pirogue, is 
merely a long log hollowed out by the axe and 
sharpened at stem and stern. There is no keel, 
and the inexperienced man who can even stand 
up in it when afloat must be rare, so that a lum- 
berman is apt to say, ‘‘ Got to be born in a py- 
rogue, and not squint none, and git your hair 
parted in the middle.” But two skilful polesmen 
upright at bow and stern in this frail vessel is as 
pretty a sight as can be seen. And now the 
woman watched with pleasure the alert lad in the 
bow, heard the quick click of the ash poles against 
the sides of the boat, and saw the water whirl by 
as with rhythmic precision the gleaming poles 
struck on the bottom and drove the rocking dug- 
out up the stream. Hand over hand they were 
brought forward swiftly amid rapid words from 
bow to stern. “To left, Paul. Swing her. 
Round the rock. Quick, look out. That’s it. 
Snub her, snub her, Paul. Now let her have it.” 
On either side the hills rose, as yet little scathed 
by the axe, but touched here and there with an- 
ticipative autumn tints. Pines, black and white 
birches, cherry, poplar, a great and glorious show 
of nature’s varied handiwork, fled by asit were in 
moving, shifting masses. How delicious it was, 
the faint sense of peril, the assurance of security 
in the slim, well-built figure in the bow, sharply 
conning the river ahead, decisive and with a proud 
look of responsibility in his strong young face! 

Riverius had taken kindly to the river ways, 
but he was as yet far less skilful than the young 
bowman, although his greater power was felt in 
the energy imparted to each forward dart of the 
boat as the rattling iron-shod poles struck the 
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rocky bottom. About two miles up they turned 
aside to avoid a deep current and passed into 
comparatively shallow water, around an island 
skirted with willows and thickly wooded with 
hickories and the gum-tree, already kindling with 
prophesy of the glories of October. The water 
was quick and the rapids somewhat turbulent. 
‘* Now look sharp, mother,” said Paul, ‘ and sit 
still. This is the worst.’’ Of a sudden the canoe 
was checked short midway in its powertully-urged 
upward course. Riverius cried, ‘‘ Hold her, hard, 
hard,” and there was a splash behind Bessy Pres- 
ton, scarce heard amidst the watery tumult, 
whilst the dug-out rocked dangerously. She saw 
Paul holding the boat with all his force, the pole 
quivering in the fierce rush of water. She knew at 
once, with a little scare, that they had narrowly 
escaped going over. She did not stir, having the 
rare faculty of growing calm in danger. ‘* What 
is it, Paul ?”’ she said. 

He did not reply ; he was looking anxiously 
astern. ‘All right,” said a voice, a little dis- 
tant. ‘‘ Drop her carefully.” Paul’s face lit up, 
and almost foot by foot he let the dug-out drop 
back, saying, as he did so, “ He’s all right. 
Caught his pole.” Then, as he floated into 
quieter water, ‘‘Oh, mother ! there isn’t a man 
on the Alleghany who would have dared to do 
that. Glad I was looking back.” 

‘* What was he doing, Paul? Is he safe ?” 

“Oh, yes, he’s safe. Why, just at the end of 
the push, mother, your pole is apt to catch be- 
tween rocks; and if you hold on you go over, and 
the boat too. You must let the pole go. You 
see, he isn’t quite upto it ; and so when he held 
on a bit too long, and he knew what was coming, 
he just fell backwards out of the dug-out quietly; 
and, mother, he never looked behind him. If he 
had hit a rock he might have been killed.” 

‘** Ah,” she said, ‘‘ I see.” 





The Hero and His Wife’s Father. 


From Walworth's ‘‘\A Splendid Egotist.’’ (Belford, 
Clarke & Co.) 


‘*Sir down there, Mr. Grayson, and let me 
have your hat.” 

‘* How is it getting on?” the old man asked, 
fixing his keen eye on the statue. 

There had been an It for them all three—Mari- 
anne, Randall, and himself for a long time, now 

‘“* Slowly,” Randall answered, with peevish ve- 
racity. ‘‘ I’ve been a lazy hound this summer. 
It’s the air, I think. But I’m going to do better. 
I’ve been hard at work all day. What do you 
think of it? Come, now, give me an old-time 
criticism. I think I should be the better for a 
regular quiz.” 

The old man should see, he resolved, that he 
did not include him among his domestic troubles. 

Master and pupil were once more on the old 
terms. Randall had always been a source of sat- 
isfaction to his teacher. He was ambitious, tal- 
ented, eager. It had been months since Mr. 
Grayson had seen the statue they expected so 
much of, Before he was well aware of it himself 


_ he was fairly launched into an exhaustive criticism 


of Randall’s work. He wound up his lecture 
with a tired sigh and a gentle sigh. 
_ “There! Do you suppose I braved this heat 
just for the pleasure of snubbing your new-fan- 
gled methods, sir ?” 

“You will stay to dinner?” said Randall, look- 
ing kindly down at the thin, worn face of his 
master, 
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‘* Yes, if Nan-nan will give me some.” 

** Marianne ?”’ 

“There was such a strange ring of surprise in 
Randall's voice that the old man looked up at him 
anxiously. 

*“* She isn’t ill ?” 

“* She is not here.” 

‘* Not here ?”’ 

“No. I thought all this while she was with 
you.” 

“With me! Why should she be with me?” 

After all, then, the unpleasant task of explana- 
tion was laid onhim! MHetold Marianne’s father 
all there was to tell as briefly as possible. He 
made a strenuous effort at impartiality, which was 
creditable to him as far as it went, but self-blame 
was not much in Randall Mackaye’s line. 

Marianne’s father heard him through with pa- 
thetic patience, his gray head moving restless- 
ly to and fro, as he looked about on the room his 
child had made pretty. His long, thin hands 
were clasped firmly across the top of his walking- 
stick. 

**Of course she will come back to me,” said 
Randall, with nervous arrogance. ‘She left me 
in unreasonable pique, and her own good sense 
will show which is to blame. She is amply able 
to care for herself for a few days. But why did 
she not go to you?” 

“ Because,” said the old man, rising and ex- 
panding with a certain moral majesty, ‘‘ she would 
not have been the Marianne | know if she had 
come home whimpering a tale against her hus- 
band.” 

He took up his shabby hat and moved towards 
the door. Randall intercepted him: 

‘*You are not going without a bite of some 
thing?” Then, falling back before the calm 
scorn in the keen old eyes, he asked nervously: 
“Where are you going? What are you going 
to do?” 

‘*T am going to look for my daughter.”” The 
portrait painter waved him imperiously out of 
his path. ‘‘I never knew her to do an unconsid- 
ered thing in all her life—unless—indeed—it was 
marrying you.” 


Health Versus Intellect. 


From Boyesen’s “ Vagabond Tales.” (Lothrop Co.) 


THE plan was, to spend the afternoon fishing, 
take supper on board, and sail home by moon- 
light, returning about ten or eleven o’clock in the 
evening. Charity sat bareheaded at the rudder, 
holding the tiller with a firm grasp, and witha 
cool, professional glance (which Brooks found 
ravishing) watching the sail, the water, and the 
horizon. She commanded “ Heads down” when 
she jibed, with a sang froid in which there was no 
trace of her customary timidity. If it had been 
Nichols and not Miss Herkomer who, in the 
midst of his glorious absorption in the elements, 
had asked Brooks what his opinion was of George 
Eliot’s ‘‘ Theophrastus Such,” he would have felt 
tempted to do him bodily harm. In fact, the 
question jarred so violently on him that he had to 
exercise all his self-restraint in order to give him 
a polite answer. 

‘‘Oh, have pity on my youth and innocence, 
Miss Herkomer,” he exclaimed with mock en- 
treaty; ‘‘ what have I done to thee that thou 
shouldst thus maltreat me ?”’ 

“TI fear, Mr. Brooks, you are one of those who 
disapprove of intellect in women,” Miss Herko- 
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mer rejoined, with a primness which was in itself 
a rebuke to his levity. 

“Not at all. I only hold that there are 
some things which are more valuable than intel- 
lect.” 

‘* More valuable than intellect! What are they, 
pray?” 

‘* Health, first of all; innocence and simplicity 
of soul, sweet and unspoiled emotions.” 

“You mean to say,” demanded Miss Herko- 
mer, with a note of exasperation which she found 
it hard to suppress, ‘‘ that the mere crude health 
which any peasant or fisher-girl possesses is more 
valuable to the world than the noble intellect of 
a George Sand or George Eliot ?” 

“Tf it isa question of universal application, I 
should say yes,’ answered Brooks fearlessly. 
‘* Tf you mean only in rare individual cases, I 
should say no. In my opinion, the world could 
better afford to spare in its womankind the intel- 
lect of George Eliot than the health which such 
intellectual attainments would be apt to under- 
mine. George Eliot, as you know, died childless; 
if all womankind died childless, but with towering 
intellects, civilization would expire with us, and 
we should all have lived in vain.” 

Mr. Nichols, who had been trolling a bluefish 
line, here gave a shout. He rose in the boat with 
visible excitement and began to haul with all his 
might. 

“Keep your line taut,” cried Charity; “no, no, 
not that way, or you'll unhook him.” 

‘* But he cuts my hands cruelly,” whimpered 
Nichols. ‘‘I don’t think I can stand it much 
longer.” 

‘* Take the tiller quick, and I’ll haul him,” 
said the girl, with quiet decision; and no sooner 
had the clergyman handed her the line than, with 
five or six strong and steady pulls, she landed a 
splendid bluefish, weighing some six or seven 
pounds. Brooks, who could not get his eyes off 
her, was enchanted at the swift security and skill 
with which she handled the big fish, keeping at 
the same time a vigilant watch on the parson, 
whose manipulation of the tiller she evidently 
mistrusted. 

Hers was no crude peasant face in which the 
primitive bovine virtues were legibly written. In 
her eye the fire of thought had been kindled, 
generations ago, and in the chiselling of her face 
nature had traced many a delicate intention. 
And yet, coupled with this, there were an admira- 
ble alertness of sense and practical skill which, 
to the young man who had spent his life among 
books and in the over-refinement of a foreign 
civilization, seemed wholly adorable. He had all 
his life seen helpless women who took a pride in 
their uselessness and ignorance of practical con- 
cerns; and by contrast, an efficient woman who, 
without the sacrifice of her womanly character 
and charm, could sail a boat, braid a basket, and 
cook a beefsteak, struck him as a fascinating 
novelty. He contrasted her deep and wholesome 
content with the intellectual contortions of Miss 
Herkomer, who skimmed with feverish restless- 
ness over all the sciences, and was always uneasy 
lest she should not secure proper recognition for 
her attainments. 


LANDLADY: “No, sir, we cannot admit you ; 
we take only single gentlemen.” 

MARRIED APPLICANT: ‘‘ Well, ain’t 1 a single 
gentleman? What d’ye take me for—a pair of 
Siamese twins ?”— Puck, 
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Shooting Lyre-Birds, 


From Denton's ‘* Incidents in a Collector’s Ramdles.” 
(Lee & Shepard.) 


FRIDAY, AUGUST 25.—This morning, walking 
several miles toward the other side of the range, 
we reached the head of a gully, where the lyre- 
birds seemed to be holding a jubilee. The morn- 
ing was fair and warm, but everything was cov- 
ered withdew. Shelley walked cautiously through 
the scrub, while I went ahead on the outside and 
entered some distance below, where I sat very 
quietly watching for the birds. Our first trial 
was unsuccessful, although there were several 
birds between us. The next time I saw a fine 
male, but the gun missed fire in both barrels, on 
account of the very poor quality of caps, which 
were not waterproof. I was disgusted, as noth- 
ing so exasperates a hunter as to have his gun 
miss fire. At the next trial we did not see a bird, 





but one commenced singing right across the 
creek from me, and I began the difficult task of 
crawling upon him. The leaves and ferns were 
still wet, and I must have made very little noise, 
as he kept on singing without an interruption. I 
had to smile several times at his odd noises, and 
once came very near exploding with laughter at 
his version of a concert between laughing jack- 
asses. 

Part of the way I was obliged to crawl on my 
hands and knees, trembling so with excitement 
I doubted my being able to shoot when I had the 
chance. I approached till within a few yards of 
him ; but, as I rose from the ground, the music 
suddenly ceased, and with a whistle and a crack 
he was off like a meteor. I sent a dose of shot 
after him, as he flashed for an instant among the 
ferns, but on reaching the spot the tip of his long- 
tail-feathers gave evidence of my failure. It be- 
gan to look as if we were not to have a male bird, 
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a From Denton’s ‘* Incidents of a Collector’s Ramdles.” 
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with all our hard work, but we tried once more ; 
and this time a female flew across the creek and 
ran along the opposite bank. A charge of shot 
put a stop to her career ; and, just as I was about 
to pick up the fluttering bird, a fine male came 
out of the bushes to investigate matters, and as I 
had left my gun behind, of course I did not get 
him. The very fates seemed to be against us, for 
every time I had seen a male bird “fair and 
square,” there was some hitch about the rest of the 
programme, and when I did get a good shot, it 
was always a female. 

We began to feel discouraged, but concluded 
to try just once more. So, going a long way 
down, I seated myself in good position on the 
hillside, where I could command a view of the 
fern below and the bank beyond. “ Now,” I said 


to myself, “ let one come, and if I do not shoot 
him, I will pitch the gun into the brook and start 
for Melbourne.” 
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I had not waited long, when bang went Shel- 
ley’s gun, the shot dropping all about me, but 
‘* nary” a bird came my way. I began to think 
I was sold again, when, just as I was getting up 
to go, I saw a bird run out of the scrub and run 
for the fern on my left. Taking deliberate aim, 
I fired. The smoke came back in my face, so 
that I could not see the effect of my shot. I ran 
down the bank, jumped the brook, and there on 
his back lay a fine male lyre-bird, in the best of 
plumage. His tail was more than a yard long, 
and beautifully banded with dark brown, rusty 
red, and white. I felt happy enough as I started 
up the bank, carrying my prize, his beautiful tail 
half spread, and nearly touching the ground. 
Shelley had shot a female lyre-bird, and fired at a 
large wombat, which was asleep in its hole, with 
its head half out. The creature had life enough 
to crawl back where it was impossible to get 
him. 
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“THIS TALK ABOUT SHARKS IS ALL ROT.” 


‘HELP! SHARKS!! MURDER!!!” 


From “* Fun from ‘ Life.’’’ (Copyright, 1889, by F. A. Stokes & Bro.) 


Gladys Goes to Meet Her Fate. 
From Moulton’s** Miss Eyre from Boston.” (Roberts.) 

PLASH, plash, plash, went the rain on the walls 
at Kissingen; ‘‘ tootle-te-tootle,” the band in the 
pavilion, 

If ever there was an unbearable impertinence, 
it is this of the band, tooting away in the midst 
of a spiteful, uncompromising rain. You must 
get up and dress, no doubt, if the Cure means 
anything, and drink your glasses of Racoczy 
water, and walk to and fro between them, like the 
nameless prince of the lower kingdom, but why 
should the band play this mad waltz music, as if 
to persuade you that you love to tramp through 
mud and rain, and that bitter water is as good as 
‘**Mumm’s Extra Dry”? 

Gladys Eyre would not have owned that she 
was cross; but she would, no doubt, have ac- 
knowledged that she was discouraged, that the 
music was a bore, and that life at Kissingen, even 
on a fine day, was excessively monotonous and 
uninteresting. She wondered why on earth she had 
come. 

What a curious thing it was that old astrologer 
said to her just before she left America! It had 
been the Theosophical winter in Boston. It is 
always the—something—winter in that wonder- 
ful city; but perhaps nothing else had ever quite 
so forcibly taken hold of it asdid Theosophy. If 
you went out to drink five o’clock tea, and shake 
hands with your neighbors, you found the com- 
pany broken up in groups, and in the centre of 
each one some eloquent woman discoursing of 
reincarnation, and Karma, and Devachan—yes, 
and of black and white magic. And it was one 
of the true Theosophical believers who sent Gladys 
to that astrologer who had never been able to 
make his own fortune, glittering as were the fort- 
unes he lightly dispensed to his followers, promis- 
ing them a spare million or two as lavishly as if 


money grew like weeds. 
Gladys wondered a little that the stars had not 


been more generous to their votary, when she 
entered his shabby little place on Green Street ; 


but so stately was his dignity, so unbounded his 
self-possession, so at home was he in his celestial 
kingdom, that she presently concluded his lowli- 
ness of condition must be the result of his sublime 
indifference to the base uses of this world. He 
cast her horoscope: he told her her own character, 
as if he were herfamiliardw#mon. What she felt, 
what she could do—by some strange clairvoyance 
he seemed to be aware of themall. Gladys listened 
eagerly; then, woman-like, she reached out her 
hand for the apple of forbidden knowledge. 

‘* And my future?” she asked timidly. 

Professor Bodensky looked out from under his 
shaggy brows and searched her face with keen 
dark eyes. 

‘‘Tt is mot well,” he said, ‘‘that I tell you 
farther than concerns this summer. You will 
crossthesea. Yougotomeet your fate. You will 


hold in your hand a cup of joy, and a woman will 


take itfrom you. Still, your fate will be in your 
own hands. You can defy even the stars, if you 
will.” 





Pepita. 
From Burnett's ‘‘ Pretty Sister of José.” (Scrthncr.) 


ALL the joy of youth, all its del'-'*: and ex- 
pectations filled Pepita’s hear.. Jo be so near 
the great, grand city, to lock forward to seeing 
all its splendors, to walk in its streets, to share in 
the amusements she had heard of—this was rapt- 
ure. If she had been pretty before, she became 
now ten times prettier; her lovely eyes grew 
larger with laughter and wonder and joy; her 
light feet almost danced; her color was like that 
of a damask rose. Each day brought new in- 
nocent happiness to her. When Jusé came home 


from his work at night, she sat by his side and 
asked him a thousand questions. Had he seen 
the palace—had he seen the king or the queen— 
what were the people doing — were the public 
gardens beautiful? And then she would take the 
guitar, which had belonged to her gay father in 
his gayest days, and sit out in the little garden, 
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among the vines and lemon-trees and oleanders, 
and play and sing one song after another, while 
i smoked and rested, and wondered at and de- 
ighted in her. It was she who had inherited all 
her father’s gayety and spirit. José had none of 
them, and, being slow and simple, had always 
found her a wonder and a strange pleasure. She 
had, indeed, been the one bright thing in his life, 
and even her wilfulness hada charm forhim. He 
always gave way to it and was content. 

In all his plannings it was Pepita José had 
thought of first. Madrid to him was only a sort 
of setting for Pepita; the clean, comfortable cot- 
tage a home for Pepita; the roses and lemon 
blossoms she would wear in her hair ; under the 
fine grape-vines she would sit in the evening and 
play on her guitar. His wages would give her 
comfort and buy her pretty, simple dresses. And 
then every one would see her beauty, and when 
she went to mass, or with herself and Jovita to 
the Prado or the Paseo de la Virgen del Puerto, 
people would look at her and tell each other how 
pretty she was, and all this would end in time in 
a good marriage perhaps. And she would be 
loved by some nice fellow, and have a home of 
her own and be as happy as the day was long. 
There was only one obstacle in the way of this 
excellent plan; it was only a small obstacle, but 
— it was Pepita herself! Singularly enough, 
Pepita had a fixed antipathy to marriage. She 
had early announced her intention of remaining 
unmarried, and those young men who in her na- 
tive village had desired to make love to her had 
been treated with disapprovaland disdain. Know- 
ing as little of love as a young bird unfledged, 
her coldness was full of innocent cruelty. She 
made no effort to soften any situation. She was 
willing to dance and laugh and sing, but when 
she found herself confronting lover-like tremors 
and emotions, she was unsparing candor itself. 

‘* Why should I listen to you?” she had said 
more than once. “I donot love you. You do 
not please me. When you wish to marry me, I 
hate you. Go away, and speak to some one else.” 





Mon Consentement et Cent Mille Francs. 
From Legouvé’s ‘‘ Une Dot.” ( Jenkins.) 


O MON pére! mon pére! s’écria Madeleine, 


comment peux-tu douter de mon chagrin ! tu ne 
crois donc pas que j'aime Henri? 

Si, vraiment. 

Oui, eh bien, alors? ajouta Mme. Desgranges. 


Eh bien, alors, qu’elle |’épouse ! Je lui donne 
mon consentement, et avec mon consentement cent 
mille francs de dot; mais deux cent mille, comme 
le demande M. de Grandval, non ! 

I] t’en restera toujours assez ! 

Assez, c’est trop peu. 

A ton Age on n’a plus de besoins. 

Au contraire ! chaque année de plus améne un 
besoin de plus. II n’y a pas une infirmité qui ne 
soit une dépense. Ma vue baisse, il me faut des 
lunettes, mes jambes faiblissent, il me faut une 
voiture; mes cheveux tombent, il me faut un 
toupet. Etl«scaoutchoucs! et la flanelle! , Mais 
jen ai pour cent francs par an, rien qu’en fla- 
nelle ! 

eo cee 

Non, non! que la jeunesse soit pauvre, c’est 
juste ! c’est son lot! Est-ce qu’elle a besoin de 
quelque chose? Qu’importe le bon souper et le 
bon gite, quand on a le reste? mais la vieil- 
lease... 

Tu n’es pas vieux, dit aimablement Mme. Des- 
granges. 

Oh ! oh! si tu me dis des choses agréables, cela 
devient grave ! 

Voyons, voyons, reprit-elle avec calinerie, rai- 
sonnons.... De quoi s’agit-il aprés tout? 
de quelques réductions légéres dans notre train de 
vie; d’avoir, par exemple, un domestique de 
moins. 

Précisément ! 

Eh bien, tant mieux ! 

Tant pis! je suis paresseux; j'aime 4 étre 
servi. : 

Et tut’alourdis ! tu engraisses ! tandis que si tu 
te servais un peu toi-méme, tu resterais actif, 
jeune.... 

a n’y tiens pas ! 

ais moi, j'y tiens, dams ton intérét. C’est 
comme pour notre table, nous retrancherons, je 
suppose, un plat de notre diner.... 

Du tout ! c’est ce que je ne veux pas, je suis 
gourmand ! 

C’est un péché, pére, dit Madeleine. 

Soit ! mais un péché trés-agréable, et il m’en 
reste si peu de cette espéce-la. Ma chére gour- 
mandise! Mais je n’entends jamais approcher 
V’heure du diner sans voir flotter devant mes yeux 
comme un réve.... le menu! sans me dire: 


‘‘Ah ca, quel joli plat de douceur ma femme 
m’aura-t-elle imaginé pour aujourd’hui ?” car, je 
te rends justice la-dessus....tu as beaucoup 
d’imagination pour les entremets sucrés ! 





From Lady Brassey's *‘ The Last Voyage.” (Longmans, Green & Co.) 
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BOOKS FOR SUMMER READING, 


Mentioned or advertised elsewhere in this issue, with select lists of other suitable reading. The abbre- 


viations of publishers’ names will guide to the advertisements, frequently containing descriptive notes. 


For other books of a more general character, suitable for summer reading, see the publishers’ aa- 


vertisements. 


THE NEW NOVELS. 


Adee, No. 19 State Street, pap., so c 
Allen, In all Shades, pap., 25 c 
— This Mortal Coil, 75 c. i Paps 50 Cc Appleton 
Argles, The Honorable Mrs. Vereker, pap., 25 c. 
Lippincott 

PI, CE cisaudh's decid <tcinsdstdnkoevion Lovell 
— Undercurrents, pap., 25 c Lippincott 
— Same, pap., 20C¢... Lovell 
Aristocracy, $1; pap., soc Appleton 
Atherton, Hermia Suydam, pap., 50 c. 

Current Literature Pub 
— What Dreams May Come, $1; pap., soc 
Author’s (An) Love, $1.50 : 
Balzac, Bureaucracy, $1.50 
— Cousin Bette, $1.50 
— Louis Lambert, $1.50 
— The Magic Skin, $1.50 
— Seraphita, $1.50 
Barin Gould, Eve, pap., 50 c 

, Remember the Alamo, $1 
Barrett, The Admirable Lady Biddy Fane, pap., 50 c. 
C 


Macmillan 


— A Recoiling Vengeance, pap., 50 c 
— Same, Ree: 20 C 
Barrie, en a Man’s Single, pap., 35 c Harper 
Bates, The Philistines, $1.50 Ticknor 
Bell, His Fatal Success, $1 ; pap., soc 
Besant, In Luck at Last, pap., 20 c 
— The Inner House, pap., 30 c 
Black, In Far Lochaber, $1.25; pap., 50 c 
— Same, pap. 
— Strange Ad 
Harper 
— Same, par. 20 C 
Booth, Daphne, pap., 25 c 
— Same, pap., 20¢ 
— Fragoletta, pap., 25 c Lippincott 
Boyesen, Vagabond Tales, $1.25............... Lothrop 
Braddon, The Fatal Three, pap., 30c 
Brush, Inside Our Gate, $1.25 
Bryce, Romance of an Alter Ego, $1; pap., 50 c. 
Brentano's 
Burnett, The Pretty Sister of José, $r Seribnert 
Cameron, The Cost of a Lie, 50 c.; pap., 25 c. Lippincott 
— A Devout Lover, pap., 25 c Lippincot 
— This Wicked World. pap , 25 c Lippincott 
Carey, Merle’s Crusade, so c. ; pap., 25 c..... Lippincott 
Chamberlain,The Sphinx in Aubrey Parish, $1.50. 
Cupples & H 


Lippincott 


Conklin, Fourfold, $1.50 

— From Flax to Linen, $1.50 

Cooke, Steadfast, $1.50 

Crawford, Greifenstein, $1.50 

— With the Immortals, $2 

Daintrey, Eros, $: ; pap., soc 

Dannenburg, Sought and Found, $ 

Daudet (A.), The Immortal, $1; pap., 50 c... Rand, McN 

Daudet (E.), The Apostate, 75 c.; pap., 50 c... Appleton 

De Mille, Strange Manuscript Found in a Copper Cyl- 
inder, $1.25; pap., soc 

Dodd, Glorinda, 75 c 

Dolaro, Bella Demonia, $1 ; pap., soc Belford 

— Vengeance of Maurice Denalguez, $1 ; pap., so c. 


Belford 
Douglas, A Modern Adam and Eve, $1.50 Lee & S. 
Doyle, Micah Clarke, $1.50 
Dreamer (A) of Dreams, 75 c.; pap., 50 c 
bers, es 2 V., $1.50; pap., 80c Gottsberger 
Eggleston, The Graysons, $1.50 Century Co 
Farjeon, The Peril of Richard Pardon, pap., 30 c. 
Harper 
— Toilers of Babylon, pap., 40 c Harper 
Fawcett, A Demoralizing Marriage, $1; pap., 50 c. 
Lippincott 
Belford 
Belford 


— Divided Lives, $1; pap., soc 
— Miriam Balestier, $1; pap., soc 


Fawcett, Olivia Delaplaine, $1.50 
Fenn, Commodore Junk, $1; pap., 50 c 
Field, The Secret of Fontaine-La-Croix, 75 c.; pap., 


c 
Fletcher Truth About Clement Ker, 75 c 
Fothergill, From Moor Isles, $1 ; pap., 35 c 
— The Lasses of Leverhouse, $1 ; pap., 30 c 
Francillon, A Christmas Rose, pap., 30 c 
Fraternity, pap., 35 ¢ 
Froude, Two Chiets of Dunboy, $1.50; pap., 50 c. 
Scribner 
Galdos, The Court of CharlesIV., pap., 50 c. 
Gottsberger 
Gautier, Jettatura, and Other Stories, pap., 50 c. 
Brentano's 
Gerard, Orthodox, pap., 25 C.........eeeeeeees Appleton 
Gissing, A Life’s Morning, pap., 25 c Lippincott 
— Nether World (The), pap., 45 c Harper 
Green, Behind Closed Doors, $1; pap., soc.... Putnam 
Greville, Nikanor, pap. 
— Perdue (French), pap. 60 ¢ 
Grey, The Reproach of Annesley, pap., soc... Appleton 
Guardians (The), $1.25 Houghton, M 
Haggard, Colonei Quaritch, V. C.,75 c.; pap., aps. 
arper 


— Maiwa’s Revenge, 75 .; pap., 25 c 

— Mr. Meeson’s Will, pap., 25 c 

Uardy (A. S.), Passe Rose, be.o: 

Hardy (T.), Wessex Tales, pap., 30 c 

Harland (H.), Grandison Mather, $1.25 

Harland (M.), A Gallant Fight, $1.50....Doa@d, M. 

Harte, Cressy, $1.25......6:..ccceceeeees OMis. 

Hatton, The Abbey Murder, pap., 20 c 

Hawthorne, Another’s Crime, $1. ............. Cassell 

— Constance, and Calbot’s Rival, 75 c.; pap 50 c. Appleton 

— The Professor's Sister, $1; pap., soc .. .. .. Belford 

Hayes, A Daughter of Eve, $1.50 Ticknor 

Heimburg, Gertrude’s Marriage, $1.25; pap., 75 c. 
Worthington 

— Her Only Brother, $1.25 Crowell 

— Two Daughters of One Race, $1.25; pap.. 75 ¢ 
Worthington 

House, Yone Santo, $1; pap., soc Belford 

Howard, The Open Door, $1.50 Houghton 

Howe, A Man Story, $1.50 

Howells, Annie Kilburn, $1.50 

Hullah, In Hot Haste, $: ; pap., 30 c 

James, A London Life, $1.50 

— The Reverberator, $1.25 

Jewett, The King of Folly Island, $1.25 Houghton 

John, The Owl’s Nest, $1.25 Lippincott 

Johnson, Raleigh Westgate, 75 c.; pap., 50 c.. Appleton 

Julliot, Mademoiselle Solange, pap., 25 c... Rand, McN 

— Same (in French), pap., 60 ¢ ; 

Keddie, French Janet, pap. 30c¢ 

Kemble, Far Away and Long Ago, $1.00 

King (C.). A War-Time Wooing, $1 Harper 

King (F. M.), A Man of the Name of John, pap., 25 c. 


Cassell 
Kirkland, The McVeys, $1.25 Houghton 
La Rame, Guilderoy, $:; pap., 25 c Lippincott 
— Same, pap., 30¢ 

Lady Bluebeard, pap 


Macmillan 


: Lefargue, New Jud 


Macmillan 
Lee, Quaker Girl of Nantucket, $1.25 Houghton 
Linton, Through the one Beers, pap., 25 c...Harper 
Litchfield, A Hard-Won Victory, $1 
Lo » Her Strange Fate, $1; pap., soc Belford 
McCarthy and Praed, The Ladies’ Gallery, 75 c.; 50 c. 


McClelland, Burkett’s Lock, pap., 50 c 

— Madame Silva, $1; pap., soc 

Macdonald, The Elect Lady, pap., 50 c 

— Same, pap., 20 ¢c 

McKnight, Hagar, $:; pap., soc Belford 
McLean, Lastchance Junction, $1.25....Cupples & H 
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Malet, A Counsel of Perfection, pap., 50 c.... Appleton | Brassey, Last Voyage to India and Australia in the 
Mayo, John Winter, $t.............+. Dodd, Mead & Co | — Swabe@Mt, Q6....+++-csercsvccesecaensene 1 LONgMmans 
Merriman, The Phantom Future, pap., 35 c.... Harper Chapin, From Japan to Granada, $t.s0......... Putnam 
Mitchell, Far in the Forest, $1.25. .. ....... Lippincott , Capitals of Spanish America, $3 50...... Harper 
Moore, Confessions of a Young Man, $1; pap., so c. Davidson, The Florida of To-Day, $1.25...... Appleton 


( Brentano's 
Moulton, Miss Eyre from Boston, $1.25 ; pap., 50 c. 


‘ : Roberts 

Mulholland, A Fair Emigrant, 75 c.; pap., soc. 
Appleton 

Murfree, The Despot of Broomsedge Cove, $1.25. 
Houghton 
Murray, D. C., A Dangerous Catspaw, $1....Longmans 
— Same, PAP.» WE Gis ced ese +0 6 cceckhie due eeeheeD Harper 
— The Weaker Vessel, pap., 50 Co... ....eeeeseees Harper 
Murray (W. H.H.), The Story that the Keg Told Me, 
$1.50..... see eeeeneeeees eapansaupane so eeven Cupples & H 
Near to Happiness, 75 c.; pap., 50C........... Appleton 
Ninette, 75 ©.: Pap., 50C... 66. ses eecereseeneees Appleton 
Norris, The Rogue, $1; pap., 35 C.......ceeeeeeeees Holt 
ee I OO Oi ics 0 tweak 44 <0 Kats Come 0 2 ¥8 10 ob yee Lovell 
North, The Diamond Button, $1; pap, soc..... Cassell 
Ohnet, Dr. Rameau, $1; pap., 50 C..........- Lippincott 
—e SBI BES DADs 6 GO Ook nbd ds 64d inldeteds Rand, McN 
Payn, The Eavesdropper, pap., 25 C...........5. Harper 
cn> SOON, DO g POI, dads S0idd 664 14 Ads 8d vb545K04 Lovell 
— Mystery of Mirbridge, pap., 50 C..........0005 . Harper 
Peard, The Country Cousin, pap., 4oc......... Harper 
Pendleton (E.), A Virginia Inheritance, $: ; pap., 50 c. 
' Appleton 
Pendleton (L.), Bewitched, pap., 50 ¢........... Cassell 
— In the Wire-Grass, 75 c.; pap., 50 C.......... Appleton 
Phillips, Benedicta, pap., 25 c........ hvwwaunes Lippincot 
Putnam (E.), A Woodland Wooing, $r......... Robertst 
Queires, omen s Teeth, $1.50....... wend Houghton 
bel Rose (The), pap., 40 C......ccccceeeeeeeee Harper 
Reeves, A Little Maid of Acadie, pap., 25 c.... Appleton 
Richardson, The Son of a Star, $t.s50....... Longmans 
Risen, Grisette, pap., 50 C........ceereeteeeseeess Delay 
Rives, The Quick or the Dead, $r............ Lippincott 
— Virginia of Virginia, $1...........6.00-ceeecees Harper 
— The Witness of the Sun, $1.........0....56 Lippincott 
Roe, Miss Lou, $1.50...............,. - Dodd, M. & Co 
Rollins, Uncle Tom’s Tenement, $1.g0...... Smythe Co 
Saltus, Eden, $1; pap., 50 C....... 0 cece cece Belford 
— A Transaction in Hearts, $1; pap., goc....... Belford 
Schriener, The Story of an African Farm, 60 c. Roberts 
— SOM, BO BR ei io ia oc ov ved se bkbe ves fh vae Lovell 
Sergeant, Esther Denison, $1; pap., 30c.......... Holt 
Sheldon, An I. D. B. in South Africa, $1.50...... Lowell 
Shorthouse, The Countess Eve, pap., 25 c.... Harper 
wn SG MgO, OD § BOGiis 1 60% das -Bicideds cpaicaicel ScbeRe ce Lovell 
— A Teacher of the Violin, pap., 50 c......... Macmillan 

Smart, The Master of Rathkelly, 75 c; pap., soc. 
Appleton 
Stevenson (E. J.), Janus, $1; pap., soc....... Belford 

Stevenson (R. L.), The Black Arrow, $1; pap., so c. 

. Scribner 
me FOO WOE WORE oy <ccasinnassecvsscoke spar Scribner 
Stimson, First Harvests, $1.25............000- Scribner 
— The Residuary Legatee, $1; pap., 35 c........ Scribner 


Stockton, Amos Kilbright, $1.25; pip., 50 c...Scrzbner 
Tinseau, L’Attelage de la Marquise (in French), pap., 


BE Crsee oe -sercrcencaccccccesesscscecesies oee+ Jenkins 
—My Cousin, Miss Cinderella, pap. 25 c........ Appleton 
Ulbach, Confessions of an Abbé, 25 c.......... Peterson 
— For Fifteen Years, pap., 50 C......scccscecees Appleton 
— Steel Hammer (The). pap., 50 c....... (ban Appleton 
Valentine, Time’s Scythe, pap., 50C........ ... Cassell 
Vincent, Vaillante (in French), pap., 60 C...... Jenkins 
Ulmann, Frederick Struthers’ Romance, pap., 50 c. 
Brentanos’ 
Walford, A Mere Child, $1 ; pap., 30 C............ Holt 
— A Stiff-Necked Generation, $3; pap., 30 ¢......... Holt 
Walworth, Baldy’s Point, pap., 50 c............ Cassell 
— The Silent Witness, cl., $1; pap., 50 c.......... Cassell 
—A og Egotist, $1: pap.. 50 C...csccesedes Belford 
Ward, Robert Elsmere, $1.50; pap., 50¢.... Macmillan 
a OY Oy BD Cee. Pe ce ccoeciei cd ThKebh dadts's Lovell 
<M UN, MI ions cca 50a seins o 66s UAL INS Munro 
Werner, The Alpine Fay, $1.25.......+.554. Lippincott 
pe rere nee Rand 
Westall, Mr. Fortescue, pap., 40 C........005: Appleton 
—> SON CER iis ids wid cava es Qadiee ds tl eibess Lovell 
Woolley, A Girl Graduate, $1.50 ..........4. Houghton 

Wood, The Englishman of the Rue Cain, pap., 25 c. 
. Lippincott 
‘Woods, A Village Tragedy, $1; pap., 25 ¢.......... Holt 
Zola, The Dream, $1.25; pap., 50C... ...+.- Rand, McN 

RECENT BOOKS OF TRAVEL. 
Besant, Fifty Years Ago, $2.50 .............05. Harper 
Blake and Sullivan, exis. $t.25 Pe eee Lee e 2 
Blouet, Jonathan and His Continent, $1.50; pap., 50 c. 
Cassell 
Bonvalot, Through the Heart of Asia, 2 v., $10.50. 


Armstrong 


Denton, A Collector’s Rambles in Australia, New Zea- 


land, and New Guinea, $2.50 ............-..2+- Lee& S 
Dickinson azd Dowd, A Winter Picnic, $x.... ... Holt 
Emerson, European Glimpses and Glances, $1..Cassed/ 
Field, Gibraltar, $2............... wheredenesdes Scribner 
Gerard, The Land Beyond the Forest (Transylv:nia), 

$1.50..... ones ces scese- ospees enas Cas eereresreces Harper 
Harcourt, Home Life in Florida, $1.25 ......... Morton 

is VE CUROU TY CMMs BF vac ceerecscderenssecees Ticknor 
Holder, All About Pasadena, 50 c.; pap., 25 c..Lee & S 
Kimball, ey Sunbeams, $1.25...... wfties & H 
Lindley axd Widney, California of the South, Sa 
eton 
Lothrop, Old Concord, $3.......... seh donde cht othrop 
Lunt, Across Lots, S:.25 eianipécededae pak’ Lothrop 
Murray, Daylight Land, $3.50 ; $4; pap., $2.50. 
Cupples & H 
Nordhoff, Peninsular California, $x; pap., 75 c. 
Harper 
Rice, Mexico, pap., 25 C.... 0... e eee cceereeeeees Lovell 
Roberts, Shoshone, and Other Western Wonders. $: ; 
PAP., 75 Corse rcrenee crecc-ceccccccssscscssss ss eLMarper 
Roosevelt, Ranch Life and the Hunting-Trail, $s. 

Century Co 
mith, A White Umbrella in Mexico, $1.50.... Houghton 
tead, Truth About Russia, $2.50..... ... oe Cassell 
‘Warner, On Horseback, $1.25..........+-.-+- Houghton 

Wight, A Winding Journey Around the a. 
oughton 
Woodman, Picturesque Alaska, $1........... Houghton 


OUTDOOR SPORTS AND EXERCISES. 


Beaufort, Driving (Badminton 1ib.), $3.50; $5. Little, B 
Clarke, Where the Trout Hide, $:; pap., 50 c. 
Brentano's 
Dalziel, British Dogs, V. 1, $4. . 00+ seen ees Scribner & W 
Edwards, Billy Edwards’ Art of Boxing, 75 c.; bds., 
GO Gacncccnvcnccsnvcccscecssecenes Excelsior Pub. House 
Greener, Modern Shot-Guns, $r...............- Cassell 
Hall, Lawn Tennis in America, pap, 50 c.... Outing Co 
Henshall, More About the Blac S$, $t.50. R. Clarke 
Hurd, History of Yale Athletics, 1840-°88, $1.50. 
R. H. Hurd 
Janssen, American Amateur Athletics and Aquatics, 
ree “9 75 oe io agate Pepe Sapp Co 
e ild Fowl Shooting, $2.50; $3.50. 
, Fe Td een 
Maclaren, Training in Theory and Practice, pap., so c. 
Dick & F 
Steel and Lyttelton, Cricket (Badminton 1id.), $2.50. 
Little, B 
Stevens, Around the World on a Bicycle, v. 2, $4 
Scribner 
Summers, Who Won? Official Pocket Yacht Record 
ee Se SO dks ob aces chia hbdken heed aeaees Summers 
Tristam, Coaching Days, $6 ................ Macmillan 
bull, Names and Portraits of Birds which Interest 
yeunners, $2.50. yess ey epee ceeeereseeresrenrs Harper 
ard, Baseball, rev. ed., 50 c.; +) 25 C. 
. Freee ST oniedls Poh Ob 
Warren, On Deck, $1..... ......... G. W. Dillingham 
Woodgate, Boating (Badminton 1ib.), $2.50. . Little, B 


CARD GAMES. 


Anderson, Checkers, rev. ed., $t.50......... Dick & F 
De Bebian, Handbooks of Popular Games of Cards, 3 
Re Per epens Ha  ? -...-. White&® A 
Gossip, Chess-Players’ Manual, new rev. ed., $3. 
Routledge 
Irwin, Progressive Euchre, pap., 25 c... .... R. Clarke 
Kelier, Game of Euchre, 75 c.; bds., 50 c.. Stokes & Bro 
_-S Draw I NS nas he bulce sna du 6 White &A 


Leeds and Dwight, Laws of Euchre as Adopted by the 
Somerset Club of Boston, March 1, °88, 50 c.... Ticknor 
Pole, Modern Scientific Game of Whist, 75 c.; bds., 50 c. 
Stokes & Bro 


Progressive Euchre, toc ............ "Excelsior Pub Co 
Science in Poker, $1.50.............. G. W. Dillingham 
Standard Hoyle (The), $1.50; 75 ¢.; soc. 
Excelsior Pub. Co 
Warne’s Modern Hoyle, bds., 50 c..........656- Warne 
Whist, Universal, $t.25 ...........cceceeeeeees Ticknor 
SOCIAL ETIQUETTE. 
Correct Thing in Good Society, 75 c......... Estes & L 
Form in England, $t.s50.............600+- Appleton 
Hale, Manners, new issue, $ Fe. beet raven Lee & S 
Eiall, Social Custoaie, Ga... .vccccccscccsccsees Estes & L 
ers, Handbook of Social Customs, so c....Casse// 
Modern Fti tees, BA 0 E:.. *.) Skseveces ..... Warne 
Sherwood, Manners and Social Usages, x. ewnd. ed., 


WETS. chu tub ba ou bes k Rootes cccks Paces es fee Harper 
White, Success in Society, $1.25...............065 Earle 
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BOOKS FOR SUMMER TRAVELLERS. 


D. APPLETON & CO., New York. 


Appletons’ General Guide to the United 
tates and Canada. With maps and illustrations. 
In three separate forms. 
One volume complete, pocket-book form, 16mo, 500 
pp., roan, $2.50. 
New England and Middle States and Canada, « vol., 
16m0, 294 pp.. cloth, $1.25. 
Southern and Western States. 1 vol., 16mo, 234 pp., 
cloth, $r.2s. 
Appletons? Illustrated Handbook of Sum- 
mer Resorts. Small 8vo, paper, soc. 
Appletons® European Guide, With maps and 
iilustrations. 2 vols., 16mo, morocco tuck, $5.00. 


Cc. W. BARDEEN, Syracuse, N. Y. 


Two Monthsin Europe. Burchard. Paper, soc. 
cour and Tramps in the Adirondacks, $1.25. 
The Thousand Islands. Hough. Cloth, $1.25. 
Carleton Island in the Revolution. Illustrated, soc. 
Thirteen Stories of the Far West. Heermars. $1.25. 


CASSELL & COMPANY, Limited, N. Y. 


Cassell’s Pocket Guide to Europe. 
— Bound in leather, $1.50. 

“he model book of its kind. For accuracy, fulness, 
legibility of text and maps, compact beauty and useful- 
ness, and very moderate price. 

Yachts and Yachting. With over 13; illustrations 
by Fred. S. Cozzens and others. New and revised 
edition brought down to date. 1 vol. 4to, extra cloth. 
Price $2.00. Edition de Luxe, limited, large paper, 
price, $6 oo. 


WATSON GILL, Syracuse, N. Y. 


Wallace’s Guide to the Adirondacks, New 
Edition, with large map and many new engravings. 
12m0, cloth, $2.00. 


HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN & CO., Boston. 


Boston Illustrated. Newedition. Paper, soc. 

Satchel Guide to Europe. Edition for 1880. 

England Without and Within. By R. G. 
White. $2.00. 

A Dictionary of Boston. By E. M. Bacon. $2.00. 


THOMAS NELSON & SONS. 


The Souvenir Series of Guide-Books. Each 
with 24 chromo views and guide-book. 
$ In elegant binding, cloth extra, illuminated side, each 
1.00. 
Souvenir of the Clyde and West High- 
lands. 
Souvenir of Edinburgh, 
66 ‘© Glasgow and the West Coast. 
66 ** Highlands. 
66 © Isle of Wight, 


With 


66 ‘© Isle of Jersey. 
66 ** Killarney. 
66 ** London, 


Isle of Wight (The): Its History, Topography, 
and Antiquities. Especially adapted to the wants of 
tourists and excursionists. 12mo, cloth, with map, 

1.50. 

Ramblesin Rome. Ao archzological and histori- 
cal guide to the museums, galleries, villas, churches, 
aud antiquities of Rome and the Campagna. By S. 
Russell Forbes, Archzological and Historical Lecturer 
on Roman Antiquities. ith maps, plans, and illus- 
trations. 12mo, cloth extra, $1.50. 

Switzerland (The Tourists’ Handbook to), 
With practical information as to routes, excursions, 
railway and diligence fares. By Robert Albut. With 
maps, plans, and illustrations. 12mo, cloth, limp, $1.50. 

Rambliesin Naples. An archzological and histor- 
ical guide to the museums, galleries, villas, churches, 
and antiquities of Naples and its environs. By S. Rus- 
sell Forbes, author of ‘‘ Rambles in Rome,” etc. With 
maps, plans, and illustrations. 12mo, cloth extra, $1.25. 


Just Published. 
English Scemery. 120 chromo views, ,4to, cloth, 


+50. 
Souvenir of Scotland, Its cities, lakes, and moun- 
tains. 120 chromo views. 4to, cloth, $2.50. 


G. P. PUTNAM’S SONS, New York. 


How to Travel. Hints to travellers by land and 
sea all over the Globe. By Thomas W. Knox. Revised 
edition, 16mo, $1.00. 

The Pocket Guide for Europe. Handbook 
for Travellers on the Continent and the British Isles, 
and through Egypt, Palestine, and Northern Africa. 
By Thomas W. Knox, author of ‘‘ How to Travel,”’ 
‘The Pocket Guide Around the World,” etc. 32mo, 
cloth, $1.00. 


RAND, McNALLY & CO., Chicago and New York. 


Niagara’ Falls Guide. With large scale map, 2s5c 

Tourists’ Guide to the Pacific Coast. Pro- 
fusely illustrated. soc. 

The Rand-MeNally Official Railway Guide 
and Handbook, giving full and correct informa- 
tion regarding latest time-tables, showing population 
of important cities and towns, with descriptive matter 
giving leading hotels, places of amusement, etc. 25¢. 

Pocket Maps, in cloth cases, of Australia, Austria; 
Belgium and the Netherlands, Central America, China, 
Cuba, Denmark, Europe, Greece, India, Italy, Mexico, 
Palestine, Russia, Spain and Portugal, Russia in Eu- 
rope, Sweden and Norway, Switzerland, Turkey in 
Asia, Turkey in Europe, and the World, soc. each; 
Africa, England and Wales, France, Ireland, Scotland, 
South America, 75c. each; Germany and Japan, $1.00. 
each; pocket map of Mexico, 72 x 52 inches, $7.50. 

Pocket Maps of every State and Territory in the 
United States. esc. each. 

London, Charles A. Gillig’s New Guide. 
With maps and illustrations. 12mo, cloth, soc. 

A full line of Baedeker’s and other publishers’ 
guides kept in stock; also maps of all the large cities in 
the world. 


ROBERTS BROTHERS, Boston. 


London of To-Day: An illustrated Handbook for 
the Season. By Charles Eyre Pascoe. Published an- 
nually. 1889 now ready. 12mo, cloth, $1.50. 

Santa Barbara, and Around There. By 
Edwards Roberts. With 16 illustrations. 16mo, 75c. 


SCRIBNER & WELFORD, New York. 


Baedeker’s Guide- Books, Latest editions 
12mo, cloth, viz.: Alps (Eastern), $3.00; Belgium an 
Holland, $2.50; Egypt (Lower), $6.00; Germany 
(Northern), $3.00; Germany (Southern), $3.00; Ger- 
many (Rhine, from Rotterdam to Constance), $2.50; 
Great Britain, $4.00; Italy (Northern), $2.50; Italy 
(Central), and Rome, $2.50; Italy (Southern), $2.50; 
Greece, $4.00; London, $2.50; Norway and Sweden, 
$3.50; Palestine and Syria, $7.50; Paris, $2.50; Switzer- 
land, $3.00; Traveller’s Manual of Conversation, $1.25. 

Blacks Guide-Books. England and Wales, $4.20; 
Ireland, $2.00; Scotland, $3.40. 

Bradshaw’s Guide-Books, Continental Rail- 
way Guide, $1.40: Great Britain and Ireland, $2 2s. 

Murray’s English Handbooksand Foreign 
Handbooks, Full list on application. 


E. STEIGER & CO., New York. 


Baedeker’s Guide-Books, In German, English, 
and French. Full assortment at lowest prices. 7rav- 
eller’s maps, etc. Send for list. 


TAINTOR BROTHERS & CO., New York. 


Taintor’s City of New York.—Hudson River Route. 
—Saratoga Illustrated Guide.—Seaside Resorts.—North- 
ern New England Resorts.—Pennsylvania Resorts via 
Philadelphia & Reading R. R.—Erie Railway Route 
(New York to Niagara Falls).—New York to Saratoga, 
Niagara Falls, and Thousand Islands, N. Y. C. RR 
—Newport and Fall River Route.-—New York to 
White Mountains via Connecticut River Route.—New 
York, Philadelphia, Baltimore, and Washington. Each, 
25c. 


WILLIAMSON & CO., Toronto, Canada. 


Canada. Muskoka and the Northern Lakes, Illus- 
trated Guide-Book with maps, post free, 75c. 

Canada. Map of Muskoka Lakes, Parry Sound, and 
Nipissing Districts. Folded in cloth case, 75c. 

Canada, Chart of Muskoka Lakes, soc. 

Canada. New pocket map of Ontario, with complete 
index. Cloth case, 75c.; paper, soc. 
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LONGMANS, GREEN & CO.’S 


New Books for Summer Reading. 


MICAH CLARKE: His Statement. A Ro- 
mance of the War in the West. By A. 
ConaN Doyie. Crown 8vo, $1.50. 


“Easily the best example of the class of fiction to 
which it belongs of the year. Two descriptions 
of battles in this story are among the most brilliant and 
most spirited bits of writing we have had. But it is not 
merely two or three striking incidents, but the main- 
tained interest of the entire tale, that leads us to give it 
such high praise as we have risked above.” —Christian 
Union. 


A DANGEROUS CATSPAW: A Story. By 
Davip CHRISTIE MurRRAY and HENRY Mvur- 
RAY. Crown 8vo, $1.00. 


‘*Some of these characters are touched in with a mas- 
terly hand, and Mr. Prickett in particular adds one more 
to the list of cool English detectives who figure creditably 
in the pages of fiction. . . . Will bear comparison 
with the best of Mr. Christie Murray’s stories.” —A¢he- 
maeum, © 


THE SON OF A STAR: A Romance of the 
Second Century. By BENJAMIN WARD RICH- 
ARDSON, M.D., F.R.S. Crown 8vo, $1.50. 


‘* Abounds in incident and adventure, told with en- 
thusiasm and spirit, and while retaining the atmosphere 
of the period, is not encumbered with too much of its 
phraseology. It isin more respects than one a remarka- 
ble production and will be read with interest from the 
first chapter to the last."—. Y. Mail and Express. 


A NINE MEN’S MORRICE: Stories Col- 
lected and Recollected. By WaLTer HeEr- 
RIES POLLOCK. Crown 8vo, $1.25. 

** The chief characteristic of the book as a whole is its 
weird diablerie. The volume is to be counted 


among the most successful literary incursions into the 
regions of the occult.” — Morning Post. 


LETTERS ON LITERATURE. By ANDREW 
LANG. Foolscap 8vo, $2.00. 


‘* They are delightfully frank and racy, rich as an ar- 
gosy in learning that shines and trestles. but true to the 
author’s critical convictions as the English tar to his 
flag.” — The Independent. 


_— LEADERS. By ANDREW LANG. I2mo, 
I. 50. 


‘* They evince a width of observation, an incisiveness 
of expression, and a freshness of manner which render 
the volume very charming reading. . . . We recom- 
mend all who delight in the society of a scholar, a gentle- 
man, and a wit to procure this delightful volume.’’— 
John Bull. 


PEN AND INK. Papers on subjects of more 
or less importance. By BRANDER MATTHEWS. 
12mo, half cloth, gilt top, $1.50. 


*** Pen and Ink’ is a book to please the every-day 
reader as well as the scholar; and externally it is as love- 
ly an object as a man can put on his favorite book-shelf.’’ 
—The Bookmart, Dec., 1888. Julian Hawthorne. 


FOR SALE BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
LONGMANS, GREEN & CO., 15 East 16th Street, N. Y. 


ORDER AT ONCE. 


FIRST EDITION 10,000. 


A THRILLING NOVEL. 


1e Romance of an Alter Ego 


BY GEN. LLOYD BRYCE. 


12mo, Paper, 50 Cents; Cloth, $1.00. 


The Romance of an Alter Ego is essentially a novel of to-day, and the author, while remember- 
ing that truth is stranger than fiction, has carefully abstained from making fiction stranger than 
truth. The publishers confidently expect that the book will prove to be the greatest success in 


years. 


‘‘ There are many clever chapters in the book, and the events of contemporaneous human interest are treated in 


a peculiarly graphic way. : 
of an Alter Ego’ will be welcome. 


For the class of readers interested in psychological research, ‘The Romance 
Mr. Bryce has written a capital story. . : 


The task of a story-teller 


must be considered successful if the reader is held interested to the end of the book.”—New York World. 


BRENTANO’S, 


NEW YORK-~—s5 Union Square. 
LONDON -—430 Strand. 


CHICAGO—101 State Street, 
PARIS—17 Ave. de l’Opera. 


WASHINGTON—r1015 Penna. Ave. 
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APPLETONS' 


Town and Country Library. 


AppLetons’ Town AnD Country Lisrary consists mainly of fiction, including works by both American and for- 
eign authors. It is published semi-monthly, bound in tasteful paper covers, and sewed. Inthe character of its selec- 
tions and in its appearance it is believed it will commend itself to the reading public. 


1. THE STEEL HAMMER. By Louis ULBacu. 

2. EVE. A Novel. By S. Barinc-GouLp. 

. FOR FIFTEEN YEARS. A Sequel to “The Steel Hammer.” By Louis 

ULBACH, 

. A COUNSEL OF PERFECTION. A Novel. By Lucas MALet. 

. THE DEEMSTER. A Romance. By Hatt Caine, 

. A VIRGINIA INHERITANCE. By EpmunpD PENDLETON. 

. NINETTE: An Idyl of Provence. By the author of “ Véra.”’ 

. ‘* THE RIGHT HONOURABLE.” A Romance of Society and Politics, 

By Justin McCartny and Mrs. CAMPBELL-PRAED. 

9. THE SILENCE OF DEAN MAITLAND. By Maxwe.t Grey. 

10. MRS. LORIMER: A Study in Black and White. By Lucas Mater. 

11. THE ELECT LADY. By GeorGe MacDona_p. 

12, THE MYSTERY OF THE ‘OCEAN STAR.” A Collection of Maritime 
Sketches. By W. CLARK RUSSELL. 

13. ARISTOCRACY. A Novel. 

14. A RECOILING VENGEANCE. By Frank Barrett. With illustrations. 

15. THE SECRET OF FONTAINE-LA-CROIX. By Marcaret FIELD. 

16. THE MASTER OF RATHKELLY. By Haw ey Smarr. 

17. DONOVAN: A Modern Englishman. By Epna Lya.v. (A new edition.) 

18. THIS MORTAL COIL. By Grant ALLEN. 

19. A FAIR EMIGRANT. By Rosa MULHOLLAND. 

20. THE APOSTATE. A Romance. By Ernest DaupDet. 

21. RALEIGH WESTGATE; or, Epimenides in Maine. By HELEN Ken- 
DRICK JOHNSON. 

22, ARIUS THE LIBYAN: A Romance of the Primitive Church. (A 
new edition.) 

23. CONSTANCE, AND CALBOT’S RIVAL. By Jutian Hawruorne. 

24 WE TWO. By Epna Lyatt. (A new cheap edition.) 

25. A DREAMER OF DREAMS. By the author of “ Thoth.” 


26. THE LADIES’ GALLERY. A Novel. By Justin McCartuy, M.P., and 
Mrs. CAMPBELL-PRAED. 


27. THE REPROACH OF ANNESLEY. By Maxwe. Grey, author of 
“ The Silence of Dean Maitland.”’ 


28. NEAR TO HAPPINESS: A Tale of the Franco-German War. 
29. IN THE WIRE-GRASS. A Novel. By Louis PENDLETON. 


w 


on Om 


12mo, paper cover, 50 cents each. 
With a few exceptions the volumes are also bound in uniform cloth binding, 75 cents each. 


D. AppLETON & Co., Publishers, 1, 3, & 5 Bond St., N. Y. 
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SUMMER READING. 


FOR THE SEA-SHORE. FOR THE MOUNTAINS. 














FOR THE STEAMER. 





MIRAGE, THE TSAR’S WINDOW. MARMORNE. MY WIFE AND MY WIFE'S 
SISTER. AFTERGLOW. A DAUGHTER OF THE PHILISTINES. 
DIANE CORYVAL. BABY RUE. HER PICTURE, 

ALMOST A DUCHESS. 

THE COLONEL’S OPERA CLOAK. SIGNOR MONALDINI’S NIECE, 
KISMET. 


A selection from the ever-popular “‘ No Name Series.” Every one of them interesting and a favorite, 


BY MARY COWDEN CLARKE. BY HELEN JACKSON. 
A RAMBLING STORY. BETWEEN WHILES. 


‘The first appearance of these two interesting books in cheap form. 


BY L. C. MOULTON. BY HELEN CAMPBELL. 
MISS EYRE FROM BOSTON, and Others. PRISONERS OF POVERTY ABROAD 
An entirely new book by an old favorite. A great wrong to right. 


All above issued in an attractive paper cover, not easily soiled, at a uniform price, 50 cents each. 


NEW BOOKS FOR THE SUMMER. 


BUREAUCRACY. By Honorf pe Baizac. | SERAPHITA. By Honoré be Batzac. With 
Translated by Katharine Prescott Wormeley. an Introduction by George Frederic Parsons. 
12mo, bound in half russia, $1.50. Completing the Philosophical Novels. 1 vol., 

12mo, half russia, $1.50. 

INSIDE OUR GATE, A Story. By Mrs. 

Curistingk C. BrusH. Author of ‘‘ The Col-|} CHATA AND CHINITA. A Story. By 


onel’s Opera Cloak,” in the ‘‘ No Name Series.” Mrs. Louts—E PALMER HEAVEN. Uniform in 
16mo, cloth, $1.00. style with “ Ramona.” 1 vol., 12mo, cloth, 
$1.50. 


THE NEW PRIEST IN CONCEPTION 
BAY. A Novel. By RosertT LoweLtt. A | PRISONERS OF POVERTY ABROAD, By 
new revised edition. 1 vol., 12mo, cloth, $1.50. HELEN CAMPBELL, author of ‘‘ Prisoners of 
Poverty,” “ The What-to-do Club,” etc. 16mo, 
MISS EYRE FROM BOSTON AND | cloth, $1.00; paper covers, 50 cents. 
OTHERS.. By Louise CHANDLER MOULTON. 
1 vol., 16mo, cloth, $1.25; paper covers, 50] A WOODLAND WOOING. A Story. By 
cents. ELEANOR PuTNAM. 16mo, cloth, $1.00. 


At all the bookstores. Complete catalogue, containing list of all our paper novels, mailed free, 


ROBERTS BROTHERS, BOSTON. 
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DELIGHTFUL SUMMER BOOKS. 


THE OPEN DOOR. $1.50. 


By BLANCHE WILLis HowaArpD, author of 

‘*‘One Summer” ($1.25), *‘Guenn ” ($1.50), 

‘‘Aunt Serena” ($1.25), “Aulnay Tower” 

($1.50), “One Year Abroad ” ($1.25). 

** The best work Miss Howard has given us, brilliantly 
real, varied, amusing. . . ., book from whose 
reading one rises touched with new impulses toward 
brave and thoughtful living, as well as with the con- 
sciousness of having been thoroughly and continuously 
entertained.”’—Boston Transcript. 


A QUAKER GIRL OF NAN.- 
TUCKET. 


By MAry CATHERINE LEE. $1.25. 


‘** Charming, idyllic, dreamy,with the unworldly purity 
of that isolated island, the book is full of incident, of 
delightful fancy, of clear characterization.” —7Zhe Critic, 
New York, 


A GIRL GRADUATE. 
By Ceiia P. WooL.ey, author of “ Rachel 
Armstrong ; or, Love and Theology.” 12mo, 
$1.50. 


A strong and thoughtful story, treating the social am- 
bitions of a Western girl educated above the position of 
her parents. 


THE STORY OF PATSY. 
By Kate DovuGLas WIGGIN, author of “ The 
Birds’ Christmas Carol.” With illustrations, 
Square 16mo, 60 cents. 


A very engaging story, full of humor and pathos, 
which ought to be read in every family. 


| PASSE ROSE. 


By ARTHUR SHERBURNE HARDY, author of 
** But Yet a Woman,” “ The Wind of Destiny.” 
$1.25 each. 


a emg and fascinating story, written in a de- 
lightful style. The figure of Charlemagne stands out 
vividly towards the end.”—New York Tribune. 


**One of the most exquisite stories of our generation," 
—Boston Transcript. 


A WHITE UMBRELLA IN 
MEXICO. 


By F. HoPpKINSON SMITH. 
Author. $1.50. 


“It is soexquisitely bound and printed that its ap- 
pearance alone makes it a desirable acquisition ; while its 
contents are most piquant and interesting—an account 
of a week’s journey from El Paso to the City of Mexico, 
with dainty, clever little illustrations made while the 
artist was under the stimulus of the liveliest enthusiasm," 
— The American, Phila. 


Illustrated by the 


DRAGON’S TEETH. 


A novel by EcA DA QuEIRos. Translated from 
the Portuguese by MARY J. SERRANO. $1.50. 


‘* As a piece of literary art it is equal to Balzac at his 
best. Asa picture of modern life in Lisbon it stands 
alone. As exhortation and as warning it is as earnest 
and as solemn as was of old the voice of one crying in 
the wilderness.” —Louise Chandler Moulton. 





THE RIVERSIDE PAPER SERIES 


[A Continuation of Ticknor’s Paper Series. ] 


Under the above title, Messrs, HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN & COMPANY will begin on the first of 
June the issue of a series of novels, most or all of them copyright. These will embrace stories. 
which in the ordinary form have already found many readers, some of them stories of very remark- 
able popularity ; but in the new and inexpensive style they will surely reach a much more numerous 
audience. 

The Earlier Numbers are as follows: 


1. JOHN WARD, PREACHER. 6. THE FEUD OF OAKFIELD CREEK. 
By MARGARET DELAND. By JosIAH ROYCE. 


2. THE SCARLET LETTER. | 7. AGATHA PAGE, 
By NATHANIEL HAWTHORNE. | By Isaac HENDERSON. 


3. WHERE THE BATTLE WAS FOUGHT 8. THE GUARDIAN ANGEL. 





By CHARLES EGBERT CRADDOCK. 
(Mary N. Murfree.) 


4. THE QUEEN OF SHEBA. 
By THoMAs BAILEY ALDRICH. 


5. THE GATES AJAR. 


By ELIZABETH STUART PHELPs. 





By OLIVER WENDELL HOLMEs. 
9. A STEP ASIDE. 
By CHARLOTTE DUNNING. 


10. AN AMBITIOUS WOMAN. 
By EDGAR FAWCETT. 





ISSUED FORTNIGHTLY IN TASTEFUL PAPER COVERS. 50 CENTS EACH. 


For Sale by Booksellers and Newsdealers. 


HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN & COMPANY, Boston. 
11 EAST SEVENTEENTH STREET, NEW YORK. 
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Zicknor’s Paper Sertes. 
For Leisure Hour and Railroad Reading. 


THE STORY OF MARGARET KENT. By Eten Oxyey Kirk. 
GUENN. By Biancue Wituis Howarp. 
THE CRUISE OF A WOMAN HATER. By G. De Montavsayn. 
A REVEREND IDOL. A Massachusetts Coast Romance. 
A NAMELESS NOBLEMAN. By Jane G. Austin. 
THE PRELATE. <A Roman Story. By Isaac HENDERSON. 
ELEANOR MAITLAND. By Cuara Erskine CLEMENT. 
THE HOUSE OF THE MUSICIAN. By Vireria W. Jonnson. 
GERALDINE. A Metrical Romance of the St. Lawrence. 
THE DUCHESS EMILIA, By Barrerr WENDELL. 
11. DR. BREEN’S PRACTICE. By W. D. Howe tts. 
12. TALES OF THREE CITIES. By Henry James. 
13. THE HOUSE AT HIGH BRIDGE. By Epaar Fawcett. 
14. THE STORY OF A COUNTRY TOWN. By E. W. Howe. 











_ 
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15. CONFESSIONS OF A FRIVOLOUS GIRL. By R, Grant 
16. CULTURE’S GARLAND. By Evcene Fievp. 
17. PATTY’S PERVERSITIES. By Arto Batss. 
18. A MODERN INSTANCE. By W. D. Howe ts. 
19. MISS LUDINGTON’S SISTER. By Epwarp BE.LLAmy, 
20. AUNT SERENA. By BiancHe Wituis Howarp. 
21. DAMEN’S GHOST. By Epwin LassetreR BynneER. 
22. A WOMAN’S REASON. By W. D. Howe ts. 4 
23. NIGHTS WITH UNCLE REMUS. By Jon, CHanp_Ler Harris. + 
24. MINGO. By Joet CHANDLER Harris. tes 
: 25. A TALLAHASSEE GIRL. By Mavrice THompson. 
26. BEATRIX RANDOLPH. By Juvian HAWTHORNE. 
27. A FEARFUL RESPONSIBILITY. By W. D. Howe tts. 
28. HOMOSELLE. By Mary S, Trernay. 
: 29. A MOONLIGHT BOY. By E. W. Howe. 
30. ADVENTURES OF A WIDOW. By Epcar Fawcett. 
31. INDIAN SUMMER. By W. D. Howe tts. 
32. THE LED-HORSE CLAIM. By Mary HAttock Foore, 
33. LEN GANSETT. By Opis P. Reap. 
. 34. NEXT DOOR. By Crara Louise Burnnam. 
35. TILE MINISTER’S CHARGE. By W. D. Howe ts. 
36. SONS AND DAUGHTERS. By E Lien Ouney Kirk. 
37. AGNES SURRIAGE. By Epwin LAsserrer BynneER. 
38. LOOKING BACKWARD. By Epwarp BE .iAmy. 
39. TWO COLLEGE GIRLS. By HELEN Dawes Brown. # 
40. THE RISE OF SILAS LAPHAM. By W. D. Howe tts, ea 
41. -A MEXICAN GIRL. By Freperick Tuickstun. 
42. AULNAY TOWER. By Buiancue W. Howarp. 
43. THE PAGANS. By Arto BATEs. 
44. FORTUNE’S FOOL. By Jutian HAwTHORNE, 
45. DOCTOR BEN. By Ortanpo WitrHERSPOON. 
46. JOHN BODEWIN’S TESTIMONY. By Mary HAttock Foore. 
47. RACHEL ARMSTRONG; OR, LOVE AND THEOLOGY. By Ceuta P. Woottey. 
48. TWO GENTLEMEN OF BOSTON. Anonymous. 
49. THE CONFESSIONS OF CLAUD. By EpGArR Fawcett. 
50. HIS TWO WIVES. By Mary CLemMMeER. 
51. THE DESMOND HUNDRED. By JAneE G. AuvstIN. 
52. A WOMAN OF HONOR. By H.C. Bunner. 


fs 53. FORCED ACQUAINTANCES., By Evirx Rosinson, 


Re ee 


aT 


54. UNDER GREEN APPLE-BOUGHS. By HELEN CAMPBELL 
55. FOOLS OF NATURE. By A tice Brown. 

56. DUST. By Juttan HAWTHORNE. 

57. THE STORY OF AN ENTHUSIAST. By Mrs. C. V.JAmison. 


58. QUEEN MONEY. By Euven Otney Kirk. 
Each number, 16mo, paper covers, 50 cents. 


For sale by all Booksellers and Newsdealers. Sent by mail. post-paid, on receipt of price by the Publishers, 


Houghton, Mifflin and Company, 


4 Park Sr, BD: sron; 11 East SEVENTEENTH St., New York. 
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J. B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY 


Publish in connection with SMITH, ELDER & CO., London, 


Thackeray's Complete Works. 


SIX EDITIONS. 








a are all Author's Editions, printed in England, from the original plates. The illustrations 

are all from electros from the original blocks. All the editions contain the author’s latest 
revisions, and the typography, illustrations, paper, and binding are in every way THE BEST. For 
Sale by all Booksellers. Ask for the Original English Editions. 


STANDARD EDITION. 


Printed from new type, on fine paper, and including some of Mr. Thackeray’s writings which have 
never before been collected. With the exception of the Edition de Luxe it is the largest and 
handsomest edition that has been published. With illustrations by the author and others. 26 
vols. 8vo. 










VOLS. VOLS, 

Vanity Fair 2 Irish Sketch-Book ........ 1 
Pendennis 2 Barry Lyndon. ‘ : 1 
The Newcomes. 2 Roundabout Papers. 1 
Henry Esmond. 1 Four Georges ..... 1 
The Virginians. = Lovell the Widower. . 1 
a 2 | Miscellaneous Essays 1 
Hoggarty Diamond 1 Contributions from Punch 1 
Book of Snobs ss Burlesques 1 
Christmas Books. 1 | Catherine 1 
Paris Sketch-Book . 1 Ballads 1 
Yellowplush Papers 1 






Price per vol.: English cloth, uncut edges, $3.00 ; cloth, gilt-top, $3.00. In sets: English cloth, 
$78.00 ; cloth top, $78.00 ; three-quarters calf, $150.00 ; full tree calf, $200.00. 


LIBRARY EDITION. 


With illustrations by the author, Richard Doyle, and Frederick Walker. Complete in 24 vols. 8vo. 
Price per vol.: English cloth, gilt, $2.00. In sets: Extra cloth, $48.00; half calf, $84.00 ; 
three-quarters calf, extra finish, gilt top, other edges uncut, $93.00 ; tree calf, $120.00. 


POPULAR EDITION. 


Complete in 26 vols. 12mo. Profusely illustrated. Price per vol.: Extra cloth, $1.25. In sets: 
Extra cloth, $32.50; half calf, $65.00; three-quarters calf, extra finish, gilt top, other edges 


uncut, $78.00. 
GLOBE EDITION. 


Complete in 13 vols. Crown 8vo. With over 7o illustrations. Price per vol.: Extra cloth, $1.25 
In sets: Cloth, $16.25 ; half calf, $32.50; three-quarters calf, extra finish, gilt top, other edges 


uncut, $39.00. 
= ‘ HANDY EDITION. 


Printed in clear type, on fine paper, from a new set of plates (pocket size). Adapted for reading 
while travelling or sojourning at the sea-shore or mountains. Complete in 27 vols. Price per 
vol.: Half cloth, 50 cents; half morocco, $1.00. In sets: Half cloth, uncut edges, $13.50; 


half morocco, gilt top, $27.00. 
‘* Without doubt one of the best and cheapest editions of Thackeray that has ever been put upon the market.”’ 


—Boston Advertiser. / 
EDITION DE LUXE. 


Without exception the largest and handsomest edition that has been published. Containing 248 
Steel-Engravings, 1620 Wood-Engravings, and 88 Colored Illustrations. The Steel- and Wood- 
Engravings are all printed on real China paper. The number of copies printed is limited to 

1000, each copy being numbered. 26 vols. With portrait. $150.00.* 






















J. B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY, Publishers, 
715 AND 717 MARKET STREET, PHILADELPHIA. 
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Harper & Brothers’ New Books. 





I 


THE CORRESPONDENCE OF JOHN LOTHROP 
MOTLEY, D.C.L., author of ‘* The History of the 
United Netherlands,’ ‘‘ The Life and Death of John of 
Barneveld,”’ ‘*‘ The Rise of the Dutch Republic,” etc. 
Edited by GzorGe Witiiam CurrtTIs. ith portrait. 
Intwo volumes. Royal 8vo, cloth, uncut edges, gilt 
top, $7.00. 

I, 


HISTORICAL LITERATURE. By C. K. Apbamsy 
LL.D., President of Cornell University. A Manual o 
Historical Literature, comprising Brief Descriptions o 
the most Important Histories in English, French, and 
German, together with Practical gu gestions as to 
Methods and Courses of Historical Study, for the Use 
of Students, General Readers, and Coll«ctors of Books. 
By CHarLes Kenpatt Apams, LL.D., Professor of 
History, and President of Cornell University. Third 
edition, revised and enlarged. Crown 8vo, cloth, $2.50. 


Ill. 

MY AUTOBIOGRAPHY AND REMINISCENCES. 
By W. P. Fritn, R.A, Vol. II. 1amo, cloth, $1.50. 
Uniform with ‘*My Autobiography and Reminis- 
cences,” Vol. I. 12mo, cloth, $1.50. 


IV. 


THE TRAMP AT HOME. By Lee MeEriwerTHErR, 
Special Agent of the U. S. Department of Labor, au- 
thor of ‘‘A Tramp ahs or, How to See Europe on 
Fifty Cents a Day.’’ Illustrated. 12mo, cloth orna- 
mental, $1.25. 

V. 

CONSTITUTIONAL GOVERNMENT IN SPAIN. 
A Sketch. By J. L. M. Curry, LL.D., late Minister of 
the United Statesin Spain. 16mo, cloth, $1.00. 


VI. 

CHOICE COOKERY. By CaTHERINE Owen. 16mo, 
cloth, $1.00, 

VIL. 

BY WILLIAM DEAN HOWELLS: Annie Kilburn. 
A Novel. 12mo, cloth, $1.00. April Hopes. A 
Novel. 12mo, cloth, $1.50. Modern Italian Poets. 
With portraits. s2mo, half cloth, uncut edges and 
pit top, $2.00. The Mouse-Trap and Other Farces. 
llustrated, 12mo, cloth, $1.00. 

VIII. 

A LATIN DICTIONARY FOR SCHOOLS. By 
CuHarRLton T. Lewis, Ph.D. Large 8vo, cloth, $5.50; 
sheep, $6.00. 

IX, 

MODERN SCIENCE IN BIBLE LANDS. By Sir 
J. Witt1am Dawson, C.M.G., LL.D., F.R.S., F.G.S., 
etc. With maps and illustrations. 12mo, cloth, $2.00. 


x 


OUR ENGLISH. By Apams SHERMAN Hit, Boylston 
Professor of Rhetoric and Oratory in Harvard Univer- 
sity. 16mo, cloth, $1.00. 


XI. 


THE GOVERNMENT OF THE UNITED STATES. 
By W. J. Cocker, A.M. 12mo, cloth, 72 cents. 


XII, 
BIBLE CHARACTERS. By Cuaries READE. 12mMo0, 
cloth, 75 cents. 
XIII. 
WALTER BESANT’S NOVELS. [Illustrated Library 
Edition. For Faith and Freedom. _ 12mo, cloth, 
a. All Sorts and Conditions of Men. 12mo, 
cloth, $1.25. The World Went Very Well Then. 
r2mo, cloth, $1.25. 


XIV, 


ENGLISH MEN OF LETTERS. People’s Edition. 
English Men of Letters. Edited by Jonn Mor vey. 
16mo, cloth, $1.00 each. Twelve volumes, each con- 
taining three biographies, as follows: Vol. I. Milton, 
Gibbon, Shelley.—Vol. II. Southey, Byron, Defoe.— 
Vol. III. Dryden, Pope, Sydney.—Vol. IV. Bentley. 

Cowper, Landor.—Vol. V. Burke, Macaulay, Fielding, 

—Vol. VI. Bunyan, Johnson, Bacon.—Vol. VII. Scott, 
Dickens, Spenser.—Vol. Vill. Sterne, Swift, Hume.— 
Vol. IX. Chaucer, Lamb, De Quincey. Vol. X. Cole- 
ridge, Burns, Wordsworth.—Vol. XI. Locke, Goldsmith, 
Gray.—Vol. XII. Thackeray, Addison, Sheridan. 

XV. 

CHRYSTAL, JACK & CO., and DELTA BIXBY. 
Two Stories by Kirk Munrog. Illustrated. 16mo, 
cloth, $1.00. No. 31 in Harper’s Young People Series. 

XVI. 
THE BOYHOOD OF CHRIST. .By Lew Wactace, 
author of “‘ Ben-Hur.’’ 14 full-page engravings on 
late paper. 4to, ornamental leather covers, gilt edges, 
3.50. (Jn a box.) New edition just ready. 
XVII. 

BY AMELIE RIVES: A Brother to Dragons, and 
Other Old-Time Tales. Post 8vo, cloth extra, $1.00. 
Virginia of Virginia. With illustrations. Post 8vo, 
cloth extra, $1.00. 

XVIII. 


THE RUSSIAN PEASANTRY. Their Agrarian Con- 
dition, Social Life, and Religion. By Stepniak. 16mo, 
cloth, §r.25. 


XIX. 

ENGLISH CLASSICS FOR SCHOOL READING. 
Farry Tares. In Prose and Verse. Selected from 
Early and Recent Literature. Edited, with notes, by 
Wituiam J. Roire, A.M., Litt.D. Illustrated. 16mo, 
cloth, 36 cents. 

IN THE SAME SERIES. 

TALES OF CHIVALRY.—TALES FROM ENGLISH History. 

16mo, cloth, 36 cents each. 


XX. 


THE EARTH IN PAST AGES. By Sopuit BLEpsog 
Herrick. Illustrated. Square 16mo, cloth, 60 cents. 


XXI. 


H. RIDER HAGGARD’S WORKS. Library Edi- 
tion. 16mo, half cloth, 75 cents a volume. Colonel 
uaritch, V.C. Illustrated. — Maiwa’s Revenge. 


Illustrated.—Mr. Meeson’s Will.—Allan Quater- 
main. Illustrated.—She. Illustrated.—King Solo- 
mon’s Mines. —Jess. — Dawn. — The itch’s 


Head. Each in: vol. 


XXII. 


A WAR-TIME WOOING. A Story. s Capt. CHARLES 
Kina, U.S.A. Illustrated by R. F. Zocspaum. Post 
8vo, cloth extra, $1.00. 


XXIII. 


HARPER’S FRANKLIN SQUARE LIBRARY. (New 
Issues. 8vo, paper covers.) The Nether World. By 
GEORGE GISSING. 45 cents. Fraternity. 35 cents.—The 
Phantom Future. By Henry Seron MERRIMAN. 35 
cents.—The Country Cousin. By F. M. Prarp. 40 
cents.—Lady Bluebeard. 40 cents.—A Dangerous Cats- 
paw. By D. Curistiz Murray and Henry Murray, 
30 cents.—French Janet. By SARAH TYTLER. 30 cents. 
—A Strange Manuscript Found in a Copper Cylinder. 
Illustrated. so cents.—Toilers of Babylon. By B., L. 
FarjJEon. 40 cents.-The Weaker Vessel. By D. 
CuristizE Murray. Illustrated. 50 cents.—When a 
Man's Single. By J. M. Barriz. 35 cents.—The Peril 
of Richard Pardon. By B. L. Farjzon. Illustrated. 
30 «Ccents, 


CB” The above works are for sale by all booksellers, or will be sent by HARPER & BROTHERS, postpaid, to any 
part of the United States and Canada, on receipt of the price. HARPER’s CATALOGUE matled, postage prepaid, on 


rceetpt of Ten Cents. 


Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 
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Prang’s Christmas and New Year Publications 


SEASON 1889-1890. 





WE bespeak a careful examination for our extensive line of Christmas and New Year 
Cards, Satin Art Prints, Christmas and New Year Novelties, Calendars, 
Christmas Booklets, and Holiday Art Books. 


It bas been our endeavor to draw to our line the best attainable in 


AMERICAN ART AND LITERATURE, 


making it distinctly American in character, a policy which we have always followed, as the names 
of the following American Artists and Writers, who have contributed in the past to our publications, 
will attest. Among Artists we will only mention: 

Elihu Vedder, Thomas Moran, F. S. Church, Leon Moran, Frederick Dielman, A. F. Tait, 
Ross Turner, Miss Lizgeth B. Humphrey, Mrs. O. E. Whitney, Miss Lizbeth B. Comins, Miss 
Dora Wheeler, Miss Rosina Emmet, Frank Fowler, C. Y. Turner, C. D. Weldon, Miss Ida 
Waugh, Louis K. Harlow. 

The following writers were among our contributors : 

Joaquin Miller, Mrs. Celia Thaxter, Mrs. Margaret Deland, Mrs. Emily Shaw Forman, 
Miss Anna Fuller (Hopestill Goodwin), 


Our line this year is full of novelty in design and make-up. A very large number of low-priced 
booklets of exceptional merit, and holiday books of striking attractiveness, form a leading feature. 
The unusual number of Calendars for the pocket, the desk, and the mantel-piece, are included, 
among which are two new folders by the late Miss Lizbeth B. Humphrey, the last we shall be able 
to offer of this so eminently gifted artist. 


Among the books we would mention : 


FLOWER FANCIES. By Alice Ward. Illustrated by F. Schuyler Mathews, Mrs. O. E. 
Whitney, Mrs. E. T. Fisher, Lucy J. Bailey, C. Ryan, Eleanor Ecob Morse, and Fidelia 
Bridges. An elegant holiday gift-book, bound in sateen, printed in colors, with a rich design 
by F. Schuyler Mathews. 


GOLDEN SUNSETS. Six illustrations in color and six in monochrome, by Louis K. Har- 
low. Poetic selections from various authors. A most superb volume. 


THE NIGHT COMETH. Poem by Watson. Embellished by vignettes in pen work and 
by six photogravures after charcoal drawings by W. Goodrich Beal. Bound in unique binding 
in colors and silver, and fastened with moire ribbon and silver stars. 


NOTES FROM MENDELSSOHWMN. Four colored and four monochrome illustrations 


by Louis K. Harlow. Elegant design on cover. 


YE BOOKE OF GOODE LUCK. Illustrations by Louis K. Harlow and F. Schuyler 
Mathews. Illustrating various emblems of good luck, as: four-leaved clover, horseshoe, new 
moon, rice, wish-bone, and old shoes. 


MAYFLOWER MEMORIES. Illustrations in color and monochrome by Louis K. Harlow, 
Illustrating Mrs. Hemans’ “ Landing of the Pilgrims.” Elegantly bound. 


Three New Christmas Pictures, as Popular as the 


PRIZE BABIES. 
THE PZIZE BABIES’ WALKING MATCH. By Miss Ida Waugh. 
THE DASH FOR LIBERTY. (Chickens escaping from a basket.) By A. F. Tait. 
FIVE O’CLOCK TEA. By C.D. Weldon. 


NEW STUDIES. 


NEW YORK: 16 Astor Place, near Broadway. L. PRANG & CO.,, 
SAN FRANCISCO: 529 Commercial Street. Fine Art Publishers, Boston, Mass, 
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BELFORD, CLARKE & COMPANY'S 
NEW BOOKS. 


A Transaction in Hearts. By Epcar | 


SALTUS. 12mo, cloth, gilt top, $1.00; paper 
covers, 50 cents. 


Saltus’ latest novel, and in some respects his best. In 
the character of Christopher Gonfallon the author aims 
a terrible blow at the hypocrisy of those who, setting 
themselves up as examples and leaders of men, fall before 
the temptations of the beast in their own natures. The 
recreant minister, the evil enigma, Claire, and the pure, 
sweet wife make a trinity of characters rarely found in 
modern fiction. 


The Philosophy of Disenchantment. 
By Epcar SALTus. 12mo, cloth, gilt top, $1.25. 


A philosophical work which entitles the author to a 
first place in the ranks of modern thinkers. Even those 
who disagree with his conclusions cannot deny him a 
vigorous and pointed logic, keen insight, and powerful 
reasoning. 


The Anatomy of Negation. By Epcar 
SALTUs. 12mo, cloth, gilt top, $1.25. 
A work of superlative excellence and worth. 


The Transient Guest, and Other Sto- 
ries. By EvGar SALTus. tI2mo, cloth, gilt 
top, $1.00; paper covers, 50 cents. 


A Splendid Egotist. By JEANNETTE H. 
WALWORTH, author of ‘‘ That Girl from Texas.” 
12mo, cloth, gilt top, $1.00; paper covers, 50 
cents. 


A brilliant society novel by this gifted author, and one 
of the best she has written. The paper-covered edition, 
in its beautifully illustrated design in colors, is a marvel 
of the bookmaker’s art. 


The Masque of Death. By CHARLEs 
Lotin HILDRETH. 12mo, white cloth, gilt top, 
vellum style, with original design in blue and 
gold, $1.00. 


So exquisite a specimen of the bookmaker’s art has 
rarely been issued from the American press. Mr. R. H 
STODDARD says: ‘* There is a power of self-restraint, an 
evenness of strength in his verse which command our re- 
spect—a sense,a sincerity, a gravity, a dignity in his 
work which is uncommon.”’ ‘The work,” says the 
World, *‘ of a great poet, destined to live.” 


Astarte, From the French of ALFRED DEL- 
VAU, by R. B. DAVENPORT. 1I2mo, cloth, gilt 
top, $1.00; paper covers, 50 cents. 

A splendid translation of a striking work of modern 

French fiction. 

A Ride on a Cyclone. By Wit.tAM Hosea 
BALLou. Illustrated by Coultaus. 12mo,cloth, 
gilt top, $1.00 ; paper covers, 50 cents. 


A volume that might have been written by Jules Verne 
and full of solid information. 


BELFORD’S MAGAZINE. 





Madeline, and Other Poems, By James 
McCaRROLL. Portrait of the author, and an 
Introduction by Charles Lotin Hildreth. 12mo, 
cloth, gilt top, white vellum style, with original 
design in blue and gold, $1.50. 


A volume of rare and original verse, which many a 
celebrity in the literary, musical, and artistic world will 
recognize as the most graceful tribute to great names. A 
collection destined to win its way to enduring popularity. 


Herndon’s Lincoln. By Wittiam H. 
HERNDON and J. W. WEIK, A.M. 3 vols., half 
calf, $9.00 ; cloth, $4.50. 

This is a life of the great statesman and martyr-Presi- 
dent from an entirely new standpoint. It is a close stud 
of the man’s personal character and private life by W. H. 
Hérndon, for twenty years his law partner, and will give 
many entirely new and startling events in Lincoln’s pub- 
lic and private life. In many respects the most important 
biographical work ever issued in America. 


Dinnerology. By‘ Pan.” 12mo, cloth, gilt 
top, $1.00 ; paper covers, 50 cents. 
Experiments in economical cooking, brightly and in- 

terestingly related. 

The Black Ball, By E. DE LANcEY Pierson. 
12mo, cloth, gilt top, $1.00; paper covers, 50 
cents. 


Mr. Pierson’s latest and best work, alive with humor 
one genuine pathos, at once fantastic and intensely 
umaa, 


The Vengeance of Maurice Denal- 
gquez. By SELINA DOLARO, author of “ Bella- 
Demonia,” etc. 12mo, cloth, $1.00; paper 
covers, beautifully illustrated, 50 cents. 


Madame Dolaro’s posthumous work, and by all odds 
her very best. 


The Fatal Fiddle, and Other Sketch- 
es. By E. HERON-ALLEN. With many origi- 
nal cuts. 12mo, cloth, $1.00; paper covers, 
beautifully illustrated, 50 cents. 

A volume of short stories, told in the author’s best style. 


To-Night at Eight. By FAnniz AyMAR 
MATHEWS. 12mo, cloth, gilt top, $1.00; paper 
covers, 50 cents. 

A collection of exceedingly clever and interesting 
comedies and comediettas, full of fun and fresh, spark- 
ling satire. 

Manon Lescaut, From the French of Appt 
PrévosT, by ARTHUR W. GUNDRY. New edi- 
tion. Paper covers, beautifully illustrated in 
colors, 50 cents. 


A superb edition of this famous French classic, with a 
magnificent cut in the very best style on nearly every 
page. A real ¢dition de /uxe in cheap form. 


Subscription Price, $2.50. 


The Best Magazine in the Country. 


Send for Descriptive Circulars of our New Offers and Agents’ Terms, 


BELFORD, CLARKE & COMPANY, Publishers, 22 East 18th Street, New York. 
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FRENCH 


FOR 


Summer Reading. 


NOVELS 





No one can make a mistake in ordering any o 
the following French Publications of 


WILLIAM R. JENKINS, 


Publisher and Importer of French Books, 
851 AND 853 SIXTH AVENUE, 


NEW YORK. 





They comprise the very best of contemporaneous French 
fiction, carefully selected, pure, clever, interesting, taste- 
fully printed, and cheap. 


ROMANS CHOISIS. 


Dosia, by Mme. Henry Gréville................... $o 60 
L’ Abbe Constantin, by L. Halévy............... 60 
Le Mariage de Gerard, by A. Theuriet.......... 60 
Le Roides Montagnes, by E. About............. 60 


Le Mariage de Gabrielle, by D. Lesueur........ I 





L’Ami Fritz, by Erckmann-Chatrian............. 60 
L*Ombra, by A. Gennevraye...............sse0e- 60 
Le Maitre de Forges, by G. Ohnet............... 60 
La Neuvaine de Colette, by * * wos oats 60 
Perdue, by Mme. Henry Gréville.................. 60 
Mile. Solange, by . * ut oT rere TT Tee 60 
Vaillante, by Jaques Vincent.................ee00. 60 
La Tulipe Noire, by Alexandre Dumas........... 40 
Graziella, by A. de Lamartine.................... 40 


Cing Mars, by A.de Vigny. Cloth.............. I 00 
CONTES CHOISIS. 
La Mere de la Marquise, by E. About.......... $o 25 
Le Siege de Berlin et Autres Contes, by A. 
SS TG ic hel cnt oy atsAndies soba teFedaws cus sss 25 


Un Mariage D’ Amour, by L. Halévy........... 25 
La Mare au Diable, by George Sand............ 


N 


5 
Proemeteees tyy 1. DD. VORter a. cs ois cs. cec se cscccccces 25 
Idylles, by Mme. Henry Gréville..... ............ 25 
ay TF Ba ee iso 08 hh las i hewn nGe ce tcee 25 
Les Fiances de Grinderwald by E:ckmann- 
Ra decal bn ks x's geann bien buen Bite seas 25 
Les Freres Colombe, by Georges de Peyrebrune.. 35 
OS Oe Wi PAID a gic 00 6s sansa s 20st secs. eccee 25 
La Belle-Nivernaise, by A. Daudet............. 25 
Boum- Boum, and Other Stories.................. 25 
L’ Attelage de la Marquise, by Leon Tinseau.. 25 
HUGO’S NOVELS. 
Notre-Dame de Paris (just published), beauti- 
fully illustrated and printed. 2 vols. 
OD ns sch nds hee anne ce ebameie dss 060-014 $2 00 
CEL eGeden aan ss 406a sb 0 CNSR RAERE ERAS RON 408 3 00 
EE EA ces nk aha kis Vennene dente PkeRehesae 5. 6 00 
Les Miserables, the best and cheapest library 
edition published, in clear, beautiful type, 5 
ec OUND, — UIE COMO MRED ao 4 og oe doc wos cence 4 50 
eG G5ks, > Ceb Edis ae CSRS abd eee PEAR EESSD Owens 6 50 
ash 5 sche k UR Rh 4560 Kad ee ese a9 soe sa, clase 13 50 
Quatrevingt-treize, uniform with Les Misérables, 
Test WUD. WUE sa ccecesd wee Seaside des vs I 00 
SE re i ta EN a aie's hee ke esd AOS Rh Siem aie t 50 
ENE bo Csredksanarnssssasrenkeadars yeh sys x 3 00 








For sale by all booksellers, or may be had, postpaid, on 
receipt of price, from the publisher. Full catalogue of 
French books and the latest French novels sent free on 
application to 

WILLIAM R. JENKINS, 


851 and 853 Sixth Avenue, New York, 
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580 Broadway, N. Y. 


Robert Carter & Brothers’ 


NEW BOOKS. 


¢| A Visit of Japheth to Shem and Ham. 


By the Rev. S. A. MutTcumorgE, D.D. 


BEN a « ¢:c05s Reems eae es « ale cl $1 50 
Spurgeon’s Lord and the Leper ........ I 0O 
Fourfold. By Mrs. DRINKWATER CONK- 

DG ewted dura g 505 5.040 ¥ eanhe ein 406.950 ae 
Bible Animals. By Dr. Nawran, daa xo il I 25 
Gospel Sermons. By Dr. McCosH..... 1 50 
Two Girls Abroad. By NELLIF M. CaAr- 

eee OTeREET Te Pee eee. ae I 00 
From Flax to Linen. By J. M. Drink- 

WATE CLIN 0. oc ovicccccsdnnvoRess I 50 
The Crisis of Missions. By Dr. PiERSON. 

POT DEG. FUE ook son b BdEi oe cetee I 25 
Come Ye Apart. Daily Readings on the 

Life of Christ. By J. R. MILLeEr, D.D., 

CE hee dietreceidesh ened tenemes hee a 
The Nonsuch Professor, By SECKER... I 25 
The Credentials of Science. By Dr. 

EG see shld al eW es cv tO eeWeke coves’ I 75 
Henry’s Commentary. 3 vols., 4to..... 8 00 

ss $¢ 5 vols., 4to..... I5 00 

66 - 9 vols., 8vo .... 20 00 
Gladys Philbrick. By Mrs. Robbins. . 75 
Ben Philbrick. " “3 Ny 75 

| The Heath in the Wilderness. By Dr. 

IN Aid 65 oie wd NOE ie ee Stee ds 








Dleel Pens. | 


OR ARTISTIC USE in fine drawings gs; 
os row-quill), 2900 and 20r,, 
FOR FINE Nwrit ING, oe ” 


FOR BROAD WRITIN 
Nos. 294, 3 and Stub Point, 849. 

FOR GENERAL WRITINI#, 
Nos. 404, 332, 390 and 604. 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS, 


Gold Medal Paris Exposition, 1878. 
Joseph Gillott & Son & Sons, 9! John St., New v York, 


0. 908 and Ladies’, 170. 


STEEL 


STERBROOK 


PENS. 





Leading Nos.,048, 14, 130, 333, 16! 
A large variety in all the popular styles. 
Samples and prices to the Trade on application 





THE ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO. 
Works, Camden, N. _ 26 John Street. N. V. 
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RISETTE. 


A TALE OF 










: Paris iid New York. 


By LEW ROSEN. 


50 CENTS. 


JOHN DELAY, 751 Broadway, N. Y. 


[If you want to know all about 
the New Books read “ The 
Literary News” every month. 
Sample Copy Free. 


330 Pearl Street a Square), N. Y. 


























_ see Bteer Se! for cnet annie eae or PRINT. oe, 
HYGIENE .%. NURSERY. 


INCLUDING THE GENERAL REGIMEN AND FEEDING 
OF INFANTS AND CHILDREN, AND THE DOMES- 
TIC MANAGEMENT OF THE ORDINARY 


tal OLS i sass EMERGENCIES OF EARLY LILE. 
be a Baie By LOUIS STARR, M.D, 


a 0 7 0 oe Se 2. “GEN. MANG } Clinical Professor of the Diseases of Children, 











JOS. TRIPP /) in the Hospital of the University of 


a MM G is iwi He a a as Penna.; Physician to the Chil- 


| dren's Hospital, Phila. 
ial SECOND EDITION. ENLARGED. 
24 Illus. 280 Pages. Cloth, $1.00. 
Ti **Should be as much a part of the 
oe SS oe SING: nursery outfit as the crib, the bath 
No aa ADV Gy, blanket and the baby basket. The 
iy Ne my its ae pe Oh present generation of little folks are 
phy ae CA i) PURPOSES ¢ under deep obligation to this clear- 
i Bis is ie eee aaa spoken guide.”—PAila. Public Ledger. 
, OU . ae k ide."—PAila. Public Ledg 
== &@ May be ordered through any bookseller or news 
agent, or upon receipt of price we will send, postpaid, to 
any address. Remit by Postal Note or Postage Stamps. 


P, BLAEISTON, SON & CO., 1012 Wainut St., Philadelphia. 
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BOOKS FOR SUMMER READING. 


LOVELL’'S INTERNATIONAL SERIES 
OF MODERN NOVELS. 





No. 1. MISS EYON OF EYON COURT. By Katherine S. 

Macquoid 30 cents. 
No. 2. HARTAS MATURIN. 50 cents. 
No. 3. TALES OF TO-DAY. By Gesege R. Sims 30 cents. 
No. 4. ENGLISH LIFE SEEN THROUGH YANKEE 

EYES. By T. C. Crawford 50 cents. 
No. 5. PENNY LANCASTER, FARMER. By Mrs. Bellamy. 50 cents. 
No. 6. UNDER FALSE PRETENCES. By Adeline Sergeant. 50 cents. 
No. 7. IN EXCHANGE FOR A SOUL. By Mary Linskill. 30 cents. 
No. 8 GUILDEROY. By Ouida , 30 cents. 
No. 9. ST. CUTHBERT’S TOWER. By Florence Warden... 30 cents. 
No. 1. ELIZABETH MORLEY. By Katherine S. Macquoid... 30 cents. 


No. 11. DIVORCE; OR, FAITHFUL AND UNFAITH- 

FUL. By Margaret Lee 5° cents. 
No. 12. LONG ODDS. By Hawley Smart 30 cents. 
No. 133. ON CIRCUMSTANTIAL EVIDENCE By Florence 


Marryat 30 cents. 


No. 14. MISS KATE; OR, CONFESSIONS OF A CARE- 
TAKER. By Rita 30 cents. 


No. 155 A VAGABOND LOVER. By Rita 20 cents. 


No. 16. THE SEARCH FOR BASIL LYNDHURST. By 
Rosa Nouchette Cary 30 cents. 


No. 177 THE WING OF AZRAEL. By Mona Caird.......... 30 cents. 
No. 18. THE FOG PRINCES. By Florence Warden 30 cents 
No. 19. JOHN HERRING. By S. Baring-Gould 30 cents. 
No. 20. THE — PHRYNE. By F.C. Phillips and C. J. 


30 cents. 
No. 21. didevene. By John Strange Winter 30 cents. 
No. 22. MEHALAH. By S. Baring-Gould 50 cents. 
No. 23. THE LUCK OF THE HOUSE. By Adeline Sergeant. 30 cents. 
No. 24. DERRICK VAUGHN, NOVELIST. By Edna Ryall. 30 cents. 
No. 25. HEDRI. By Helen B. Mathers 30 cents, 
No. 26. A TROUBLESOME GIRL. By The Duchess 30 cents. 
No. 27. THE PENNYCOMEQUICKS. By S. Baring-Gould.... 50 cents. 
No, 28. JEZEBEL’S FRIENDS. By Dora Russell 30 cents. 
No. 29 COMEDY OF A COUNTRY HOUSE. 


Sturgis 30 cents. 
No. 30. THE CURSE OF CARNE’S HOLD. By G. A, Henty. 30 cents. 


The above can be obtained from all Booksellers and Newsdealers, or will be 
sent, postpaid, on receipt of price by the Publishers, 


FRANK F. LOVELL & COMPANY, 


142 and 144 Worth Street, New York. 








New Cloth Books. 
VAGABOND TALES. by 


HjorTH BoyvESEN. 12mo, $1.25. 

A most engaging collection of this popular story-tell- 
er’s recent ‘* novelettes.”’ 

The Boston Times says: ‘‘ There is astrength, a deli- 
cacy, and tenderness in Boyesen’s stories that appeals to 
all hearts, while his touches of humor, his breezy Norse 
atmosphere, and his dramatic skill have given him an 
undisputed place in the foremost ranks of modern wri- 
ters of fiction. The pathos that lives in the heroism of 
‘ Crookéd John’ and in the baffled longings of ‘ Liberty's 
Victim ’ appeals with startling directness to the reader.” 


ACROSS LOTS. 


r2mo, $1.25. 

To those who love the country this book will be most 
enjoyable reading, recalling a thousand and one pleasant 
incidents. Every page contains some fresh bitiof instruc- 
tion or touch of keen insight into the wonders of nature, 
the habits of birds or insects, 

“‘The book belongs to the finest kind of literature in 
the department of Natural History.” —Boston Herald. 


JUNE, JULY, AND AUGUST. The 
summer volumes of Oscar Fay Adams’ charm- 
ing series of ‘“‘ Through the Year with the 
Poets,” are among the most delightful books 
for summer reading. The selections are rich 
and varied, and some of the most exquisite 
poems on nature are to be found among them. 
The volurmes are very daintily gotten up. 
Cloth, 75c. ; half cloth, $1.00 ; half white, $1.00. 


THE STORY OF LOUISIANA. By 


Maurice THompson. 8vo, fully illustrated, 
$1.50. 


THE STORY OF VERMONT. By 
Joun S. Heaton.  8vo, fully illustrated, 
$1.50. 

These two latest issues in the ‘Story of the States”’ 
series are as interesting in material as they are diverse 
in style, and even the most sated fiction-reader may draw 
inspiration, interest, and patriotism from the stirrin 
siories of these two widely-separated but equally Ameri- 
can commonwealths. 


RANALD BANNERMAN’S BOY- 
HOOD. By Grorce MACDONALD. New 
edition. 12mo, illustrated, 75 cents. 


Quaint, tender, humorous, pathetic is this simple story 
of a young Scotch laddie. 


THE PRINCESS AND THE GOB- 


HJALMAR 


By Horace Lunr. 


and THE PRINCESS AND 


LIN 
CURDIE. New edition. 12m, illustrated, 


75 cents each. 
Macdonald’s fairy stories are so bewitching that older 
readers than children will be loath to leave them. 





FOR SUMMER READING. 


Lothrop's Summer Sertes 


for 1880. 


Paper, 35 cents each. 


Delightful books—clear type—excellent paper—. 


delicate blue-and-gold paper covers—none so good in 
every particular have ever before been offered at 35 
cents. Ys 


TILTING AT WINDMILLS. By Em- 

MA M, CONNELLY. 

‘** A delicate and powerful delineation of a social life as 
charming as it is strange to Northern readers.’’—A m, 
Bookseller. 

** The author has made a grand hit.’’—/nter-Ocean, 

‘Portia is delicious; one of the sweetest, purest, and 
most winning characters in fiction..’"—Lowisville Courter- 
Journal. 


A MODERN JACOB, By HESTER Stu- 


ART. 

‘“* An extremely good novel. 
oped; the character drawing is more than sod: the 
humor is abundant, the pathos true.’’—Boston Advertiser. 

“*Replete with quaint, bright sayings, and some very 
tender and touching scenes.”—Home Journal. 

* “Worth a thousand novels of the Haggard or Conway 
stripe.’—PArenological Journal. 


THE DOCTOR OF DEANE. By 


Mary Towle PALMER. 

“* This bright and well-written book holds an uncom- 
monly distinct and agreeable group of portraits.”’—/, ¥. 

‘ation, 

** Some of the situations and characters are suggestive 
of ‘ Middlemarch.’”’— No. Christian Advocate. 


GLADYS: A Romance. 

GREENLEAF DARLING. 

‘*The sweet and wholesome story of a pine simple 
and old-fashioned as her name.’’—-Boston Glode. 

“One closes the book with a new impulse towards 
earnest and loyal living.”—Chicago /ournai, 


THE RUSTY LINCHPIN, and LU- 
BOFF ARCHIPOVNA. After the 
Russian of Mme. KOKHANOVSKY. 

““Two exquisite idyls of Russian rural life.”—CAris- 
tian Union. 
~ “ Pathetic as well as humorous ; full of subtle charm.” 

—Transcript. 

“They bring us very close to that strange civilization 
so fascinating to Western readers,’’—Chicago Dia/. 


DOROTHY THORN OF THORN- 
TON. By JuLian Wartu. 
* One of those books that yor cannot help talking 
about.”"—Ohio State Journal, 3 
**One of the most complete love stories in ideal sim- 
plicity and purity."—Sunday Times. 
* The heroine is indeed a noble little figure.”"—Areek- 
lyn Times. 


By Mary 


IF YOU WANT A COPY OF THE NEW EDITION OF 
FIVE LITTLE PEPPERS, 


By MARGARET SIDNEY, send 25 cents, before the edition is exhausted. 





COMMENTS FROM LETTERS RECEIVED DAILY. 


“lam so glad to be able to get this delightful story in 
cheap form.’ 

‘“* Please send me five more copies of the * Little Pep- 
pers’ for friends.” . 

‘*It is just what I want for my Sunday-school class, 
I enclose order for ten more.”’. . 


_D. Lor 


aes’ ee a 





“T am getting myself into business, but all friends 
who see it want'a copy. Please find enclosed a for 
twelve more.”’ 


ve ' 
** We have long cherished the cloth volume as a house- 


-hold treasure, and now I »wust have the paper one for 


PUBLISHERS, Boston. 
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BRILLIANT BOOKS OF TRAVEL 


BY 


Eleven Bright Women. 


Published by LEE AND SHEPARD, Boston. 


Mexico Picturesque, Political, Progressive. 
By Mary E. BLAKE (author of ‘On the 
Wing’) and MARGARET F. SULLIVAN (author 
of “Ireland of To-Day ”). 


$1.25. 


full of vivid descriptions of Mexico, its scenery, its 


historic places, its villages, its people, its government, its | 
literature and authors; indeed, these two intelligent | jon that the journey was a decided success.”—Liberal 
women have placed before the public a strikingly true 

picture of our neighboring country, and readers will | : 


gain information not before written of this beautiful land 


and highly interesting people. 


On the Wing. By Mary E. BLAKE. 


$1.00. 
A thoroughly enjoyable volume, replete with interest- 
ing notes of a trip to the Pacific. Much that the work 


contains is new in the book-reading world, inasmuch as | 
the authoress traversed new routes, and visited many | 


points but recently made accessible. 


A Summer in the Azores. 
Madeira. By C. Alice BAKER. 
edges, $1.25. 

The author has given us a charming picture of life in 
the Azores—that group of islands which she prédicts will 
erelong be regarded as a desirable half-way station on 
the great highway of European travel]. 


and is indeed a delightful picture of a delightful subject.” 
—Cor, T. W. Hiccinson. 


From the Oak to the Olive. 
Howe. 16mo, cloth, $2.00. 


These records of a pleasant journey, as Mrs. Howe 
modestly styles them, are reminiscences of travel in dif- | 


ferent foreign countries ; and touch upon London, Rome, 


Naples, Florence, Venice, Munich, Switzerland, and | 
Paris. Mrs. Howe is an accomplished and graceful | 
writer, whose observant mind takes note of many things | 


which an ordinary traveller would pass oy the record of 
which makes a singularly entertaining volume. 


Life at Puget Sound. With Sketches of Trav- 
el in Washington Territory, British Colum- | 


bia, Oregon, and California. By CARoLine 


C. LEIGHTON. 16mo, cloth, $1.50. 

The region with which it deals is one of vast impor- 
tance, yet which is comparatively little troubled by the 

of the narrator and the information here given is 

h fresh and valuable. 

“Your chapters on Puget Sound have charmed me. 
Full of life, deeply interesting, and with just that class of 
facts and tions of truth that cannot fail to help 
the Indians and the Chinese.’’"—Wenpet Puittirs. 


A Winter in Central America. 


SANBORN. 16mo, cloth, $1.50. 

“ This is one of the brightest books of travel we have 
seen in many a day. The author is a Boston young 
lady, who accompanied her father on a trip from New 
Orleans across Gulf of Mexico and into the Carib- 
bean Sea, to British Honduras ; thence up the Rio Duice 
and its chief affluent, to the interior of Guatemala; and 
through the wild mountains and of that little- 
known tropical by mule-back, and by any other 
means, until at last, many hardships and wild ex- 

they reach Guatemala City. It is of absorbing 
interest, and the reader will not willingly lay it aside 
until he has read the last page.” —AMcthodist, Knoxville. 


By HELEN J. 


Cloth, gilt top, | 


Cloth, | 


| breezy compilation of fact and incident, noted by the au- 


With a Glimpse of | 
Cloth, gilt | 


his is much the best book written on that theme, | 


|The Island of Capri. 


By JuLia Warp | 


An American Girl Abroad. By ADELINE TRAF- 
TON, author of *‘ His Inheritance,” ‘‘ Katherine 


Earle,” etc. Cloth, $1.50. ' 
**A sparkling account of a European trip by a wide- 
awake, intelligent, and irrepressible American girl, Pict- 


A book of prime worth, brilliantly written, and brim- | ured with a freshness and vivacity that is delightful.” — 


Utica Observer. 
_“** The American girl* is a bright, good, merry-hearted 
girl, off for a gcod time ; and her readers are of the opin- 


Christia 


European Breezes. By MARGERY DEANE (Mrs. 
M. J. Pitman). 16mo, cloth, $1.50. 


“This book, as its name indicates, is a fresh, sparkling, 


thor in her travels in Germany, Austria, Hungary, and 
Switzerland. The same graceful and attractive style 
pervades the book characteristic of the author’s other 
writings, and the book has not a dull page in it. 

Beaten Paths. By Etta W. THomrson. 16mo, 


cloth, $1.50. 

A bright, gracefully told, and entertaining account of 
a European tour made by a young lady, in company with 
six other ladies, ‘‘ all alone.” The reader who joins him- 
self to their company may ‘‘ do”’ the ordinary European 
sights very agreeably. 
An American Woman in Europe. By Mrs. 


S. R. UrBINO, $1.50. 
A thoroughly interesting book of Travels. 


Translated from the 
German of FERDINAND GREGORIUS by LILLIAN 


CLARKE. $1.00. 
A charming description of ‘‘ Beautiful Capri." 


BY TRAVELLED MEN. 


CURTIS GUILDS POPULAR BOOKS. 
Britons and Muscovites; or, Traits of Two 
Empires. Crown 8vo, $2.00. 
Over the Ocean; or, Sights and Scenes in 
Foreign Lands. Crown 8vo, $2.50. 


| Abroad Again; or, Fresh Forays in Foreign 


Fields. Crown 8vo, $2.50. 


Camps in the Caribbees. Adventures and 
Discoveries of a Naturalist in the Lesser 
Antilles. By FREDERICK A. OBER. Iilus- 
trated, r12mo, $1.50. 

Germany Seen without Spectacles. By HEN- 
RY RuGG.ies. Illustrated. 12mo, $1.50. 


| Incidents of a Collector’s Rambles in Aus- 


tralia, New Zealand, and New Guinea. 

With illustrations by the author, SHERMAN F. 

Denton, Artist to the U. S. Fish Commission, 

Washington, D.C. Crown 8vo, $2.50. 

This is a work of great interest aud at intrinsic 
worth. Mr. Denton had good facilities for seeing the 
countries through which he travelled, and he made 
much of his opportunities. The book has the merit of be-» 
ing written in a styl: which leaves no doubt as to the 
author's meaning, and gives a vast amount of valuable 
information. 


Sold by ali booksellers. Send for our complete Catalogue, mailed free, 
LEE AND SHEPARD, Publishers, Boston. 





